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THE BASKET-WOMAN. 



*' Toute leur etude etoit de se complaire et 
de s'entr'aider.'* 

Paul ct Virginie. 

TJi^r whole study was how to please and to help 
ojie another. 

At the foot gf a steep, slippery, white 
hill, near Dunstable in Bedfordshii'e, call- 
ed Chalk Hill, there is a hut, or rathei' a 
hovel, which travellers could scarcely 
suppqse could be inhabited, if they did 
not see the smoke rising from its peaked 
wof. An old woman lives iv^ this hoveU 
and with her a little boy and girl, the 
children of a beggar, who died and left 
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8 THE BASKET-WOMAM- 

these orphans perishing with hunger: 
they thought themselves very happy the 
first time the good old woman took them 
into her hut, bid them warm themselves 
at her small fire, and gave them a crust of 
mouldy bread to eat : she had not much 
to give: but what she had she gave\ 
with good>wilL She was very kind td 
these poor children, and worked hard at' 
her spinning-wheel; and at her knitting, 
to support herself and them. She earned 
money also in another way : she used to 
follow all the carriages as they went up 
Chalk Hill ; and when the horses stopped 
rto take breath, or to rest themselves, she 
put stones behind the carriage-wheels^ 
^o prevent them from rolling backwards 
down the steep slippery hDl. 

The little boy and girl loved to stand 
beside the good-natured old woman's 
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THE BASKET-WOMAN. « 

spbinii^-wheel, when she was spinBing; 
and to talk to her. At these times she 
taught them something, which, she said» 
^e hoped they would remember aS 
thdr lives : she explinned to them what 
is meant by telling the truth, and 
what it is to be honest ; she taught them^ 
to dislike idleness, and to wish that they 
cottld be useful. 

One evening, as they were standing 
beside her, the little boy said to her^ 
** Grandmother," — for that was the 
name by which she liked that these 
children should call her — " Grand- 
mother, how often you are £orced to 
get up from you^ spinning-wheel, and 
to follow the chaises and coaches up 
that steep hill, to put stones under the 
wheels, to hinder them from rolling 
hack ! The people who are in the car- 
b2 
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ift THE* BASKET-WOMAN. 

idf^es give you a bal&peilDy ar a pwu^ 
#ar doiag thfe, don't they ? "— « Ye% 
ohild." — " But it is very hard work 
for you to gp u|> and down that hill; 
you often say that you are tired, and 
then you know l^hat you cannot spift 
all that time ; now if we might go vif 
the hill, and put the stones behind the 
wheels, you could sit still at your worik ; 
and .would net the people give us the 
half-pence? and coidd not we bring 
them all to you ? Do, pray, dear graad* 
mother, try us for one day— To-morrow, 
srill you ? "~« Yes," said the old wo» 
mati, '^ I will try what you can do ;• but 
I mu^ go up th^ hill ak)ng with yoQ 
for the first two or three times, for feat 
you should get yoursdvds hurt.'' Sb 
ibe next day the littiie boy and g^ 
went with their grandmother^ as Hiqf 
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THE BASKET-WOMAN. 5 

used to call her, up the steep hill ; an4 
she showed the hoy how to prevent the 
wheels from rolling back, by putting 
stones behind them ; and she said, 
** This is called scotching the wheels ; ^ 
dnd she took off the boy's hat, and gave 
it to the little girl, to hold up to the 
carriage-windows, ready for the half- 
pence. When she thought that the 
children knew how to manage by them- 
selves, she left them, and retunied to 
her spinning*wheel. A great many car- 
riages happened to go by this day, and 
the little girl received a great many 
half-pence : she carried them all in her 
brother's hat to her grandmother, in the 
evening ; and the old woman smiled, 
and thanked the children ; she said that 
they had been useful to her, and that 
l^r spinning had gone on finely, because 
she had been able to sit still at her wheel 
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4ill day-^'' Bui Paid, mj bOjT/* smA ^m 
^ what is the matter with jour hatiA? ** 

^^ Only a piacb^ only one pii^h ffaai I 
§0tf as I wiis iMitting w stbM brfiind tiha 
iHieel 6f a diaifle : it does* not h»lrt toe 
moch, grandtnothel* ; atid Pve th(n]g|fafe 
^ a goed thing for t64iK)lrrtfw ; I sAndl 
ll^ar be hart aj^ain, if you' will oa^ 
hfl so good as to^give ine the dd hascHe 
of the broken crutch, gniDdmoflier,^ and 
tte block of wood tibiatt liei in the» 
-domiiey-coniw, and that is of b6 uae^ 
Fll make it 6f sdiae use, if I nn^ havtr 
i^r-^* Take it tlien> dear/' said t^6 oM 
ti«ofnan ; '^ and ybu^U fi»d tiie haoctte^oi 
iAtb broken cruteh under my bed." 

Paul went to #ork ttnnieduite^i and 
fittleiled on^ end^ df the pde intid the 
ifloek of woed; so aH to midie sometUn^ 
Mhe a di«|^nibbing brfialf. '' LmAM 
giandmamina^ look at Hfy 9e^ckc^: i 
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erittlmtfaiiigiii^jcif^eAer/'^sflKl- Vmt^ 
^ became I rimU alwa^ scoteh th& 
tteehr vnA it: I sfaadl nevar pinth nrfr^ 
fiagtos i^frfiit? mj baiAls^ you see^ wA 
fe safe at tile end of thi^ long stiek^ 
noA, smrter Mbjw^ yo\i ireed not be at tM 
tsoobte of eetfiyniig any more stoned after 
■a up the fafffi; wcf rtiall never vrani 
flUmes any nA»e; my iseotcfaer wfU do^ 
without any thing else, I bope« I wiilf 
ife« was mofning; and that a carrilEtge 
itMd coine^ that I might rem op th# 
h^ and try my sedtcher/'— ^' And I 
t&di: that' aa many efaaiises ilia;^ go by 
tdt^uMrro^ afc iSsbste did to-da^, dnd thai 
we may bring you as nteny hid^penc# 
ttw^ grandmother/' and fiie little giiL 
"^iSd do I, my dear Asdtt/' said the old 
wMaan ; ^^finr I nleaia tiiat yon and youi^: 
IrnHhiV sbalK have di^ the mdaey thatr 
yw get to^nerrAw; you^ niay buy tK>ilitf^ 
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8 THE BASKET-WOMAN. 

gingerbread for yoursdves, or some :<tf 
those ripe plums, that you. saw at the 
firuitfStall, the other day, which, is just 
going into Dunstable. I told you then, 
that J could not afford to buy such 
tilings for you ; but now, that you can 
earn half-pence for yourselves, children, 
it is fair you should taste a ripe plum 
and a bit of gingerbread for once in 
your Ifves, and away, dears." 

" We'll bring some of the ginger^ 
bread home to her, shan't .we, broths?" 
whispered little Anne* The morning 
came ; but no carriages were he^Trd, 
though Paul and his sister had risea at 
five . o'clock, that they might be suw 
to be ready for early travellers. Paul 
kept his scotcher poised upon his 
shoulder, and watched eagerly at Us 
station at the bottom of the hill: he 
did not wait long before a carriaige 
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TIIE*B4«&ET*WOMAIEir« 9 

Mme. He fdlowed it qp the haU ; ami 
the iostant' the postiUioii calted to bin, 
and bid him stop the wheds, he put hit 
scotcher bdbind thetA, and fottad that it 
answered the purpose petfectly WA. 
Many carriages went by this day ; and 
Paul and Anne received a great many 
halfpence from the travellers. When 
it grew dusk in the evening, Anne sasd 
to her brother — " I don't think any 
more carriages will come by to-day ; let 
OS count the hal&peAce, and carry them 
home now to grandmother." 

" No, not yet/* answered Paul, ** let 
tkem alone — ^let them He still in the holn 
1v4iere I ha(ve pnt them: I dare say more 
cskriages will cone by before it is qoAte 
dark, and then #e shall have more hal& 
pence^*" Paul had taken the half-penoe 
<Mk of hii hat^v and he had put them hattf 
arhiDdek the high bank by tibe I'oad sidc^; 
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10 THE BASKET-WOMAN. 

and Anne said, that she would neC 
meddle with them, and that she would 
wait till het brother liked to count 
them; and Paul said, '* If you will stay 
and watch here, I wiU go and galh€t» 
some blackberries for jou in the hedge 
in yonder field ; stand you here-^tbouta^^ 
half-way up the hUl; and the momeiif 
you see any carriage coming along the 
road, run as fast as you can, and caB 
me." j 

Anne waited a long time, or what! 
she thought a long time ; and she saw 
no carriage: and she trailed her bro* 
ther*s scotcher up and down till she was 
tired; then she stood still, and looked 
again ; and she saw no carriage ; so she 
went sorrowfully into the field, and to 
the hedge where her brother was ga- 
thering blackberries,, and she said, 
" Paul^I'm sadly tired; sadly tired {^^ 
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THE BASKET-WOMAN. 11 

aaid she ; ^^ and my eyes are quite 
strained with looking for chaises; no 
more chaises will come to-night; and 
.your scotcher is lying there, of no use, 
upon the ground. Hatre not I waited 
long enough for to-day, Paul ? " — ** O, 
no," said Paul, ^* here are some black* 
henries for you ; you had better wait a 
tittle bit longer ; perhaps a carriage 
m%ht go by, whilst you are standing 
here talking to me." Anne, who was of 
a very obliging temper, and who liked 
to do what she was asked to do, went 
back to the place where the scotcher 
lay; and scarcely had she reached the 
spot, when she heard the noise of a 
carriage. She ran to call her brother ; 
and, to their great joy, they now saw 
four chaises cdming towards them. 
Paul, as soon as they went up the 
hai, foUowed with his scotcher; first 
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1£ THE BASKZT-WCm^N. 

h$ 3cotctied the wfaeek of one carriaig^ 
tlien of another ; and Aooe was so jaouch 
Relighted witb observuig how well tbe 
i^tcher ptopped the wheeji^, and hom, 
Qivch better it was than stoi^es, Uiat sli|» 
forgot io go and hojLd he^ brother's faat 
to the travellers for half-pence, till 8h» 
wa^ roused by the voice of a litt^ 
rosy girl, who was lookiqg out of thie 
window of one of the chaises. ^' Come 
qlose to the chaise-door/' said the little 
girl, " here are some half-pence for 
you." 

Anne hdd the hat; and she a^r* 
wards went on to the other carriages; 
money was thrown to her from eacb 
of them ; and when they had all gotten 
sfifidy to the tqp of the hill, she ^mi 
her brother sat down upon a large stooge 
hy the road^side, to count their treasuJ;;e^ 
Fir^ they began by counting > what 
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XItt BASKET-WOMAN. IS 

was ]Q tibehat — ^^ One, two, three, four 
half-pence." 

i< But O, farotber, look 9k this!" ex- 
claimed Anae ; ''this i^ not the same as 
Ihe other half-pence.-' 

5* No, indeed, it is not," crii^ Paiil; 
^ At is no hl4f-penny ; it is a guinea^ 9 
farigtit golden guinea!" — '* Js it?" sai4 
i^goiie, who had ne^er seen ft guinea io 
^r life bdbre, and who did not know 
itst value ; '' and will it do as well ^ a 
half-penny to buy gingerbread ? TU r^n 
tp tiie fruit-stall, and ask the woman; 
sliidll?" 

^* No, no," said Paul, " you need aot 
zs^ any wo/nan, or any bpdy but me ; I 
cw tell you aU ^bput it, a^ wetl ap any 
body in the whole world." 

5* The whole world ! O, Paul, you 
fiirgel; !— -not so wdl as i»y giramd- 
motfieir.'' 
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14 THB BASKBT-V^OMAN. 

^' Why, not so well M my grand* 
mother, perhaps ; but, Anne, I can tell 
jrou, that you must not talk yourself, 
Anne ; but you must listen to me 
quietly, or else you won't understand 
what I am going to tell you ; for I can 
assure you, that I don't think I quite 
understood it myself, Anne, the first 
time my grandmother told it to me, 
though I stood stock still, listening my 
best." 

Prepared by this speech to hear some- 
thing very difficult to be understood, 
Anne looked very grave; and her brother 
exclaimed to her, that, with a guinea, 
the might buy two hundred and fifty- 
two times as many plums as she could 
get for a penny. 

" Why, Paul, you know the friiit. 
woman said she would give us a do- 
zen plums for a penny. Now for this 
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THE BASKET-WOMAN. 15 

little guinea would she give us two hun- 
dred and fifty-two dozen ? " 

^ If she has so man j, and if we like 
to have so many, to be sure she will^'* 
said Paul ; << but I think we should not 
like to have two hundred and fifty-twa 
dozen of plums ; we could not eat such 
a number." 

^ But we could give some of them to 
my grandmother," said Anne. 

*^ But still there would be too many 
for her^ and for us too/' said Paul; 
'^ and when we had eaten the plums, 
there would be an end of all the plea* 
sure ; but now TU tell you what I am 
thinking of, Anne, that we might buy 
something for my grandmother, that 
would be very useful to her indeed^ 
with this guinea; something that would 
last a great while." 

« What, brother? what sort of thing?'* 
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10 THE BAJ$K£T-W01^N. 

'^ Something that she said she wanted 
very much lalst winter^ when she wsrs M 
Wl of the rheamatism ;~*-something that 
dhe said yesterday when you were rstaJfr 
bag her bed, she wished she might be 
aUe to buy b^re next winter." 

" I know ! I know what you mean^" 
said Anne, " a blanket ; O, yes, Pauly 
that wiH be much better than plums; 
do let us buy a blanket for her; how 
gkd she will be to see it !-^I will Aiadce 
her bed with the new blanket, and theril 
brii^ her to look at it. — But, Paul, how 
shall we buy a Uanket? Where are 
Uankets fo be got ? '* 

'^ Leave that to mey Til nfianage tfaM 
-^I know where blankets ean be got'} 
I sa^ one hanging out of a shop tte da|^ 
I went lai^ to Dmistable." 

^^ You have seen a great mimy thiil|^ 
St Dunstable, brother." 
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THE BASKET-WOMAN. I7 

*^ Yes, a great many; but I never saw 
any thing there, or any where else, that 
I wished for half so much as I did for the 
blanket for my grandmother. — ^Do you 
remember how she used to shiver with 
the cold last winter? — ^I'll buy the blanket 
to-morrow, I'm going to Dunstable with 
her spinning." 

** And you'll bring the blanket to me, 
and I shallmake the bed very neatly, 
that will be all right ! all happy ! " said 
Anne, clapping her hands. 
' *' But stay ! hush ! don't clap your 
hands so, Anne; it will not be all happy, 
I'm afraid/' said Paul, and his counte- 
nance changed, and he looked very 
grave — " it will not be all right, Fm 
afraid, for there is one thing we have 
neither of us thought of, but that we 
ought to think about. We cannot buy 
the blanket, I'm afraid'' _, Google 
C 3 
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**Why, Piral? Why?** 

^ Beoaime t iottfto think tfcSs gmiiea im 
kcllaestly ours." 

" Nay,- l»e»he]?, but Fm sfcpfe it W 
liotMstly oiirr9<; it was ^ve» to ta^ anA 
gf fllndidofeber said idl that wa» ghrea M 
«nf to-day was <o be am owij." 

'* But who gave it to yoti, Anne? " 

'' Sbofe of the p^^e ixi timd cbai^tes^ 
Pool; I don't know i^rhicH oS th^Bifi 
ttiit I dare say it was <he UttJe itit^ 
girl." 

" No/' ssmi Paul, " for when She 
called you to the ehaise-doof^ she kdd*i 
* Here's some half-pence for ymJ Na#^ 
if she gave yoii the guinea^ Aie mv^ 
have given it to yoU by mistdke/' 

'' Well, but perhaps scTme oS tW 
peoplb id tise other chaises gave it to itto|i 
and did not gf^e it to me by ndstiUki^ 
PauL There wsl^ a fffentte>i^ nidmi^ 
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IktMfi 6£ tke cfaakiei, Mi^ li kdy ifiM 
MMfed y^ gODd^notAi^^f M ftie, Hftd 
Itleii tlie gentkfdiejft ^u< dd#« his hociki 
and put Irid Mad cNlt e# tfte WiaddW; 
IttMl lotted M ybt* scofcbel*, brotlter, 
iitf he Asked the» ff thdt W^ yoifl* o#fi 
iM^rig- : atid #heii I said jre^» Afld tllal 
t iris jmf ^sCtf 4 h« sniiligd at me» fifti 
pi^Wt hMO. itato hi» WftlBteoM-pOck^ 
«Mr tkF^ a h^dftil df half-pen^ km 
iM Riaf, dad I dAie say he gave M' the 
g^e^ftea akmg with. them, beeauM Iff 
fikefft f titlr dtotcheif ^ idueh" 

«»^ Whyi" snid Paul, •• that might be, 
10 he liure ; but I Wish I #as quite Oa^ 
im df it." 

** Thett, tai»ti^ am quite 6€rtiin, 
fad not #e b^t go ahd ASM my giatiA^ 
fibfller wliat sh« thiifts abc^t ft ? ** 

IPttUt <^bu|rht this wt» Mccenelii ad' 
vile ; tali heWAsimtAilBiy h^y, T^lto dkl 
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not like to follow good advice : he went 
with his sister directly to his grand* 
mother, showed her the guinea, and 
told her how they came by it. 

" My dear honest children," said she„ 
** I am very glad you told me all this; 
I am very glad that you did not buy , 
either the plums or the blanket vvith 
this guinea ; I'm sure it is not honestly 
ours ; those who threw it to you. gave 
it by mistake, I warrant ; and what I 
would have you do is, to get to Duu- 
stable, and try if you can, at either' of 
the inns, find out the person who gave 
it to you. It is now so late in the 
evening, that perhaps the travellers wiD 
sleep at Dunstable, instead of going on 
the next stage ; and it is likely, that 
whosoever gave you a guinea, instead of 
a half-penny, has found out their mis- 
take by this time. All ygy^^ign do, is. 
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tar go snA in^re for lAie gentlemfin 
#ftfa was reading in the chaise." • 

^O!" iirterfupted Paul, "1 knotr a 
good wsy of finding him out; I re* 
member it Was it diark green chaise with 
Pti wfaeds : and I remember I read the 
ionkeeper's name upon the chaise, 
' J^hn Nelsm.* (I am* mtech obliged to 
few for teaching me to read, grand-i 
Mother). You toklme, yepterdtiy, grands 
mother, that^ the iJames written upon 
dMiiises are the tian^s of the innkeepers 
tetwhom they belong* I read the Aatne 
of the innkeeper upon. that cbaiisel il 
WW John Nelsm. So Anne and I iiHtt 
gb to both the inns in Dunstable; amct 
ttf to find out tiiis ohaise-^-^-'^dfail 

Nelson's Come, Anne^ let us set 0«l 

he&fte it ^ts qtdte dark/* 

Aniie aiid her brothei* ptissc^ witlft 
gmA emf^ tHete^ptiiig sitftU, thtf 
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82 THE BASKET-W0&CAN. 

was coTered with giiigwbread and ri^ 
plums^ and pursued their way steadily 
through the stieet of Dunstable: but 
Paul, when he came to the shop> when 
he had s^n the blanket, stopped for a 
moment, and said* *' it is a greajt pitj» 
Anne, that the guinea is not ours ; bom^ 
ever, we are doing what is honest, and 
that is a comfort. — — ^Here, we must gg 
through this gate-way, into the inn- 
yard ; we are come to the Dun Cow,** 
'* Cow! " said Anne, " I see no cow * 
"Look up, and you'll see the cow 
over your head," said Paul — " the sign 
—•the picture — Come, never mind look* 
ing at it now : I want to find out the 
green chaise that has John Nelso«tV 
name upon it." 

Paul pushed forward, through* a 
crowded passage, till he got into the 
inn-yard ; there was a great noise ajad 
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busUe; the hostlers were currying in 
luggage; the postillions were rubbing 
down their horses^ or rolliDg the chaises 
into the coach-^house* 
[ -^^What now? What business have 
you here, pray?** said a waiter, who 
almost ran over Paul, as he was crossing 
the yard in a great hurry to get some 
empty bottles from the bottle-rack. — 
•* YouVe no business here, crowding up 
the yard ; walk off, young gentleman, if 
you please,** 

'* Pray give me leave, sir," said 
Fanl, " to stay a few minutes, to look 
« amongst these chaises for one dark- 
green chaise with red wheels, that has 
Mr. John Nelson's name written upon 
it/* 

**Whafs that he says about a dark- 
green chaise ? ** said one of the postil- 
lions. ^ , 
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'' Wk^ ^(^44 siM^b ^ .ane ^ he lib 
know %hv^ cbaiae^?" jmlicflnrup^ t^ 
y^ wmfy^r, w he was g<^ng to jtwfll 
Paul out of the ya^d; b^t the )aff^]^ 
q^ijight hold of h^ ann, aitd ^a^^ *^ May 
\3^ the o]ft)i/i has ^me business jlpen^; 
let's JkiOpw what he has to s^ for }»/^ 

The waiter was at tl^s instant luckifjr 
ol^liged tQ leave them to attend l^e 
t^ll ; a,9d Paul ^g^d his Ijusines? to tt}^ 
hostler, who, as soon as he s^^w the 
guinea aqd heaixl ithe story, shqo^ jEViul 
Xxjf the ha»4, ^nd ^ajud, " $tand ste<^ 
mjir honest lad ; ^'U JGo^d the chdse ^ 
yo\i, if it jis to be ^n^ h&re\ jtiut J^]^ 
lien's chaises almost ^kw9^^ d4v;e fi^ 
the Black BuU/' 

4fit€iF f 0^!^ diiS^cuUy, tj^ grQ«9 chaise 
yif^ iciffj,lii^iSGSi upon ^, aB#' 

the postillion who drove that chymes 
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f^ fymd; aadjthepofitil)^ told P«id» 

with him. 
I '^ J!^o/' isaid Paul, ** ^e libQuld like 

" Yes," $gi4 the hostler, " th^ thejr 
llftve ^ r%ht tp dp." 

T'he pastiUioa mo^^ ^ Tl^ly^ hut 
}(^^ N^^eni, ^ud w^nt iNp t^^ards 1^ 
house, desiring the children wQuJd waji^ 
ip ^he piiS3age ti^ his leotffffi. 

|p tjt^e jiassage |;h€ce was st^unlUig ^ 
^aqwty elean, good-na^sedJqoluipg ^jiTjQ- 
Qpp^ with ;two huge ^aif J^na^ets qn 
^S^ ^ide /af her. .Ope jpf ti^ b^i^^lFieti^ 
^tfipd.a liitfe in the w^y of tbe ^ra^^o^ 
^ jn«a wIfiQ was i>u$l]ay|ig ^ w^7 iiji, 
«(|4:^edinhis;b9nda^i^c^ A^ 
1||^ I^Wg^ a iKiJe^ inwpatiffiit at b^qg 
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^pped, kicked down the straw badcet \ 
and all its contents were thrown out: 
bright straw hats, and boxes, and slip- ; 
pers, were all thrown in disorder upon 
the dirty ground. 

" O, they will be trampled upon ! 
they will be all spoiled ! '' exclaimed the 
woman to whom they belonged. 

'* We'll help you to pick them up^ 
if you will let us/' cried Paul and 
Anne ; and they immediately ran to her 
assistance. 

When the things were all safe in the 
basket again, the children expressed a ' 
great desire to know how such beautiftd 
things could be ihade of straw ; but the 
woman had not time to answer them, 
before the postillion came out of the par- 
lour, and with him a genUemau's ser- 
vant, who came to Paul, and, clapping 
him upon the back, said, " So, my little 
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dwp, I gav€ you a guinea for a half* 
poiny^ I hear ; and I uoderstmid jouVe 
brought it back ^ain<-*-that's right— 
give me hold of iL" 

" No, brother,** said Anne ; " this is 
nat the gentleman that was reading." 

^^ Pooh, child, I came in Mr. Nelson's 
green chaise. Here's the postillbn can 
tdl you so. I and my master came in 
that chaise. It was my master that 
liros reading, as you say ; and it was h» 
that threw the money out to you ; he is 
going to bed; he is tired^ and can't see 
you himself: he desires th^t you'll give 
me the guinea." 

Paul was too honest himself to sus- 
pect, that this man was telling him a 
falsehood ; and he now readily produced 
his bright guinea, and delivered it into 
the servant's hands. 

** Here's sixpence a piece for you, 
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ehikdren," ^aid he, '' aMd good^ niglit to 
^ou/^ — He pwhed fhem towards -tfad 
door; but the Inu^^ef^wdHHm wbispef^ 
to them as they went out,* " Wait Hi 
the street tffl I eotneto yon/' 

" Pray, Mrs. Landlady;' cried tMi 
gentleman's servant, addressing himself 
to the landlady, who just then camd oM 
4i a room where some company were at 
supper, " Pray, Mrs. Landlady, please id 
kt me have roasted larks for ihy supper. 
You are famous for larks at DunstaM^^ 
and I make it a rale to taste the t)est of 
^ery thing, wherever I go; and, w^tef^ 
let me have a bottle of claret — ^Do yM 
hear?^ 

" Ltt'ks and datet for his supper I-** 
Md the basket-^oiKim to heirself, as she 
looked at faitn fh>m head to foot. Tht 
postillion was still waiting, as if toi^^idill 
« him \ Md sb^ oteerved th^te After- 
wards whispering Itod laughing together. 
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** No bad hit 9** was a sentence which 
the servant pronounced several times. 

Now it occurred to the basket-woman^ 
that this man had cheated the children 
out of the guinea to pay for the larks 

i and claret ; and she thought that per- 
haps she could discover the truth. She 
waited quietly in the passage. 

" Waiter !— Joe ! Joe ! " cried the 
landlady, " why don't you carry in the 

' sweetmeat puffs and the tarts here to 
the company in the best parlour/' 

*.* Coming,, ma'am," answered the 
waiter ; and with a large dish of tarts 
and puffs the waiter came from the bar; 
the landlady threw open the door of the 
best parlour, to let him in; and the 
basket-woman had now a full view of 
a large cheerful company ; and amongst 

^ fhem several children sitting round a 
supper-table. 
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^ Aytf,* trfcfapered the fettfiwly, as 
the d6oi^ dosed after the waiter afHt Aft 
tarts, *^ thefe afe euMomers ciAough^ I 
iHimiM, fyt ym in that i^fn, if yott 
lUid bvit the luck to be (^led te. Prtif 
"^at Would you have the conftiSMce, 1 
tfVMider t!ow» to charge me for tiMf» 
here half dozsen Bttte mats. Id piaft imlM 
my dishes?" 

,'' A trifle, ma'am,** said the baskUM* 
#bman \ she let the landlady hate tlH^ 
mats cheap ; and the landlady then SfH* 
dared she would step in, add see if fhe 
«i^mpany in the best parlour had dM« 
suppef-^^ Wh*n they coitie to th«ii 
#f ne/' added she, '' TH i^)eal: t gootf 
#6rd fbr you, and get yott called fH 
^re the Children are sent to bed.'^ 

Th^ taftdtadyy after Hbf^ m^tnil ^peedl 
* ** I%op€ the supper ttnd etetf rilftigf 
is to your likings ladies ar^^O^m^^ 
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l^gto wkh, ^ if any of tfee yoting gen- 
llflRli or fatdks wocrld have a cur*osity 
id see tttiy of otff famous DaiistabJb 
^tniw-work» theifeTs ft decent body witti-' 
<MI, WduH I ^Te to say, be proad to 
[Adtf thcittk )ier pineusfaion-boxes, anft 
l(tt basics And riSppers, and her otlie^ 
curiosities.'' 

The eyes of the drBdten att turned 
iMVtods their ftio^er, t%eh* mother smiU 
^ and itome^ittlely their father called 
lilbe baskset^woman^ and desired her ill 
(Mdoce her curiosities. 

The cUldren gathered roundher large 
{Marnier as it opened ; but they did tidt 
iliicb a»y rf lier things- 

**t), papa! " cried a little rosy giri, 
^heife are a pair of istraivr slppers, iSb^ 
HMqIA just fit you, I think ; but trould 
Ml stnnr «hoes weiar out very toon? 
»d iroifld not ^hey let in 
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" Yes, my dear," said her fath^^ 

** but these slippers are meant-i " 

** for powdering slippers. Miss,** later* 
rupting the basket- woman. 

" To wear when people are powder- 
ing their hair/* continued the gentle? 
man, " that they may not spoil their 
other shoes.** 

** And will you buy them, papa ? " 

*' No, I cannot indulge myself," said 
her father, " in buying them now ; I 
must make amends," said he, laughing, 
^* for my carelessness ; and as I threw 
away a guinea to-day, I must endeavour 
to save six-pence at least." 

" Ah, the guinea that you threw by 
mistake into the little girl's hat, as we 
were coming up Chalk Hill. — ^Mamnia, 
I wonder that the little ^rl did not 
take notice of its being a guinea, and 
that she did not run after the chaise to 
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f^ it tiack* agaitf. I shf^tild think, if 
a^ ImiA bee* an hmi^st j^irl, she would 
have returned it.** 

« Miss!— Mtfam!— Sir!" said the 
lwket-wotnan> ** if it wooM not be im- 
|{iiMiiient,inay I speak a word ? — A fiftle 
tof and giA hare just been here in* 
fttiriDg for a gentleman^ who gave then 
a grdnea instead of a half-penny by nn»- 
late; and, not five minutes ago, I saw 
fte boy give the guinea to a gentleman's 
sferrant, wiio is there without, and who 
arid his masCer desufed it should be re-^ 
turned to him/' 

** There must be some mistake, or 
lome trick in this," said the gentleman t 
♦ are the children gone?— I nftist see 
«Mto— Send after them." 

« m go for them myself,- said the 
good-natured bftsket-woman ; ** I HA 
•Mm yfiMi in the street yonder; fot mr 
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vtind mu^ve me, that the man wte 
spoke 80 short to them was a chant-^ 
with his larks and his daret.** 

Paul and Anne were speedily sum* 
moned, and brought back by their friendl 
the basket* woman ; and Anne^ the mo- 
ment she saw the gentleman, knew that 
lie was the very person who smiled upon 
her, who admired her brother's scotc^ei^ 
and who threw a handful of half-pence 
ijito the hat ; but she could not be caM 
tain, she said, that she received the gui* 
nea from him ; she only thought it wm 
most likely that she did. 

" But I can be certain whether tbi| 
guinea you returned be mine or no,tii 
said the gentleman; '' I marked tiM 
guinea; it was a light one; the osi^. 
light guinea I had, which I put into mf 
waistcoat-pocket this morning/' i; 

He rang the bell, and desired tte 
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w«iter to let the gentleman^ who was in 
tte room opposite to him, know that he 
wished to see him. 

'^ The gentleman in the white par* 
lour, sir, do you mean ? ** 

^ I mean the master of the servant 
who received a guinea from this child.'^ 

** He is a Mr. Pembroke, sir," said 
the waiter. 

Mr. Pembroke came, and as soon air 
he heard what had happened, he desired 
the waiter to show him to the room: 
where his servant was at supper. 

The dishonest servant, who was sup- 
jing upon larks and claret, knew nothing 
of what was going on ; but his knife and 
finrk dropped from his hand, and he 
<wertumed a bumper of claret, as he 
ttarted up from table, in great surprise 
pjnd terror, when his master came iir 
Iwitfa a face of indignation, and de« 
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irhich you said I order^ y.^ to «ri( At 
£9010 this child.'' 

The servant^ conJ^ivj^ m^ kf^ifH 
io:dc^d, coujd only .stajpnw^ ^t that 
lie te4 n4»re ^i&ea$ t^ip ooe #bMl 
l^aii «Qd that h& i^ij did not fixmw 
iv^hich it was. He puUed hi& aMWf* 
out and 9fir^ it lyipn th^ itafale .ipith 
ixemblKQg hwd&^Thie . n^wked fDiMNM 
:8ppeared-i-His mpsto* instantly tiirnfils 
Hm out of his service with str(wg ^^^ 
pressiotts of contend 

^^ And now my bttle hwest gvAv- 
said the^ntleman who had admijr^ her 
brother's scotcher, tur^aing to Am^ 
^' and now tell me who you ^ve^ tWWl« 
vhat you and your bmtber,finu>ttor ji^s^ 
fpT most in the world-" 
. In the same mom^qt, Anne find FMJt 
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exdaimed^ '^ The thing we wish ior the 
most in the world is a blanket for our 
grandmother.'* 

^ She is not our grandmother hk 
itality, I believe, sir," said Paul ; « Imt 
1^ is just as good to us, and taught me 
Ito read, and taught Anne to knit, and 
taught us both that we should be 
iionest — ^so she has — and I wish she had 
a new blanket before next winter, U> 
keep her from the cold and the rheu- 
matism. She had the rheumatism sadly^ 
last winter, sir ; and there is a blanket 
in this street, that would be just the 
thing for her.'* 

*' She shall have it, then ; and," con- 
tinued the gentleman, " I will do some- 
thing more for you-^Do you like to be 
employed, or to be idle, best ? " 

" We like to have something tp dor 
always, if we could, sir," said Paul.r 
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f* but' we are forced to be idle same* 
timeSf because grandmother has oat 
always things for us to do, that we .can 
do well/' 

'^ Should you like to learn bow to 
make such baskets as these ? '' said tllfr 
gentleman, pointing to one of the Duii» 
4$tab]e straw-baskets. 

** O, very much ! " said Paul. 

« Very much ! " said Anne. 

" Then I should like to teach yot 
liow to make them/' said the baeis:£t> 
woman; '^ for Pm sure of one things 
that you'd behave honestly to me/' 

The gentleman put a guinea into the 
good-natured basket- woman's hand, and 
told her, that he knew she could not 
afifbrd to teach them her trade for no* 
thing. — ^' I shall come through Dud» 
stable again in a few months," addedj 
]ie : *^ Mid I hiqpe to see, that you audi 
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ymac sdiolars &re going on wdl. If i, 
ftid that they are, I will do sometbin^ 
more for you.'* 

" But," said Anne, " we must tell all 
this to grandmother, and ask her about 
it; and Tm afraid — though I'm very 
iappy — that it is getting very late, and 
that we should not stay here any 
longer/' 

" It is a fine moon-light night," said 
sfce basket- woman ; " and it is not far ; 
rU walk with you, and see you safe 
home myself/* 

The gentleman detained them a few 
looinutes longer, till a messenger, whom 
he had dispatched to purchase the much* 
wished-for blanket, returned. 

" Your grandmother will sleep wdl 
under this good blanket, I hope,'* said 
the gentleman, as he gave it into Paul's 
£ 2 
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opened arms; ^^ it has been obtained 
ftr her by the honesty of her adopted 
diildren.'' 
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THE WHITE PIGEON, 



!Phe 'little town of Somerville, in Ire- 
land, has, within these few years, as-^ 
•aimed the 'neat and cheerful appearance 
if an English village. Mr. Somervittsii; 
to whom this town belongs, wished tD 
ioi^ire his tenantry with a taste for 
order and domestic happiness, and 
took every means in his power, to en- 
courage industrious well-behaved peo* 
ple^ to settle in his neighbourhood* 
When he had finished building a row^ 
of good slated houses in his town, he 
^fieku^d, that he would set them to the 
best tenants he could find, and propiKHik 
weie publioly sent to him from all paYts 
of (he eountnr. By the besttaiaQ(% 
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42 THE WHITE PIGEON. 

Mr. Somerville did not, however, mea» 
the best bidders ; and many, who had 
offered an extravagant price for the 
liouses, were sorprifled to find their pro- 
posals rejected. . Amongst these was 
Mr. Cox, an alehouse keeper, who did 
not bear a very good character. 

** Please your honour, sir," said he to 
Mr. Somerville, " I expect ed^ since l 
bid as fair and fairer for it than any 
other, that you would have set me the 
house next tlie apothecary's. Was not 
it fifteen guineas I mentioned in my pro* 
posal ? and did not your honour give it 
against me for thirteen ? '* 

" My honour did just so," replied! 
Mr. Somerville, calmly. 

** And please your honour, but I don't 
know what it is I or mine have done to 
4[^nd you — I'm sure there is not a gen* 
Heman in all Ireland I'd- ea farther to 
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sarve. Would not I go to Cork to 
morrow for the least word from your 
honour ? " 

" I am much obliged to you, Mr. 
Cox, but I have no business at Cork at 
present," answ^ered Mr. Somerville, 
dryly. 

" It is all I wish," exclaimed Mr. 
Cox, " that I could find out and light 
upon the man that has belied me to your 
honour." 

" No man has belied you, Mr. Cox ; 
but your nose belies you much, if you 
do not love drinking a little ; ^nd your 
black eye and cut chin belie you much, j 
if you do not love quarelling a little." 

" Quarrel ! I quarrel, please your 
honour ! I defy any man, or set of men, 
ten mile round, to prove such a thing ; 
and I am ready to fight him that dares 
to say the like of me; rd^gl|t him 
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here in your honour's pr^ence, if held 
<Hily come out thisminute» and meet?aie 
like a man." 

Here Mr. Cox put himsdf into a 
boxing attitude ; but observing tib# 
Mr, Somerviile looked at his threatening 
gesture with a smile, and that sevanfl 
people who had gathered round him as 
he stood in the street, laughed at the 
proof he gave of his peaceable disposi* | 
tion, he changed his attitude, and went : 
on to vindicate himself against the charge 
of drinking. 

" And as to drink, please your honour, 
there's no truth in it. Not a drop of 
whiskey, good or bad, have I touched 
these six months, except what I took 
with Jemmy M^Doole the night I bad 
the misfortune to meet your honour 
coming home from the fS^ of BaBynfh 
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To this speech Mr. Somerville made 
no answer, but turned away to look at 
the bow-window of a handsome new 
iim, whidi the glazier was at this instant 
glazing. 

" Please your honour, that new inn is 
not set, I hear, as yet," resvtnied M\\ 
Cox ; " if your honour recollects, you 
promised to make me a compliment of 
it, last Seraphtide was twelve-month/* 

" Impossible ! " cried Mr. Somerville, 
** for I had no thoughts of building an 
inn at that time/* 

" O, I beg your honour's pardon ; 
but if you'd be just pleased to recollect, 
it was coming through the gap in the 
hag-meadowsj forenent Thady O'Con- 
nor, you made me the promise — I'll 
leave to him, so A will." 

" But I will not leave it to him, 1 
assure you," cried Mr. Somerville ; " I 
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never made any such promise: I. never 
thought of setting this inn to you*" 

" Then your honour won't let me 
have it?" 

" No. You have told me a dozen 
falsehoods. I do not wish to have you 
for a tenant." 

" Well, God bless your honour ; I've 
lyo more to say, but Gknl bless your 
honour," said Mr. Cox ; and he walked 
away, muttering to himself, as he 
slouched his hat over his face — " I hope 
1*11 live to be revenged on him ! ** 

Mr. Somerville, the next momiag^ 
went with his family to look at the new 
inn, which he expected to see perfectly 
finished ; but he was met by the eaX" 
penter, who, with a rueful face, informed 
him, that six panes of glass in the laige 
bow-window had been broken during 
the night. 
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^ Ha ! perhaps Mr. Cox has broken 
mj windows^ in revenge for my re- 
fusing to let him my house," said Mr. 
Somerville ; and many of the neighbours, 
who knew the malicious character of this 
Mr. Cox, observed that this was like 
one of his tricks. 

A boy of about twelve years old,, 
however, stepped forward and said,. 
" I don't like Mr. Cox, I'm sure ; for 
once he beat me, when he was drunk ; 
hut, for all that, no one should be 
accused wrongfully ; he could not be 
tlK person that broke these windows 
last night ; for he was six miles off: he 
dept at his cousin's last nighty and he 
has not returned home yet ; so I think 
be knows nothing of the matter." 

Mr. Somerville was pleased with the 
honest simplicity of this boy, and ob« 
Mrving/that he looked in eagerly at the 
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stair-case, when the house-door was 
opened, he asked him whether he should 
like to go in, and see the niew house. 

" Yes, sir," said the boy, *' I should 
like to go up those stairs and to see 
what I should come to/* 

** Up with you then!** said Mr. 
Somerviile ; and the boy ran up the 
stairs. He went from room to room 
with great expressions of admiration and 
delight ; at length, as he was examining 
one of the garrets, he was startled by 3 
fluttering noise over his head ; and: 
looking up, he saw a white pigeon, who, 
frightened at his appearance, began to 
fly round and round the room, till it 
found its way out of the door, and it 
flew into the stair-case. The carpenter 
was speaking to Mr. Somerviile upon 
the landing-place of the stairs; but, the 
moment lie spied the white pigeon, he 
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broke off in the midst of a speech about 
the tiose of the stairs, and exclainived^ 
''There he is, please your honour! — 
There's he that has done all the damage 
to our bow*window — ^that's the very 
same widced white pigeon, that broke 
the church-windows last Sunday was 
se'nnight; but he's down for it now; 
we have him safe, and I'll chop his head 
off, as he deserves, this minute." 

** Stay ! O stay ! don't chop hb head 
off: he does not deserve it," cried the 
boy, who came running out of the 
{[arvet with the greatest eagerness— 
* /broke your window, sir," said he to 
Mr, Somerville — ^^ I broke your window 
with this ball ; but I did not know that 
I had done it till this moment, I assure 
you, or I should have told you before. 
Don't chop bis head off," added the 
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boy to the ca^nterj who had 4eiow: tihie 
white pigeon in bis hands. 

**No," said Mr. SpmerviJle, "the 
]ngeon*49 head shall net be chopped f0j 
nor yoi»rs neither, fsfy* good boy^ foD 
bre^ng a window. I am persuadei^ 
by your open, honest countenance^ that 
you are speaking the truth; but pray e%^ 
plain this matter to us ; for ycta have nrt 
made it quite clear; — How happened | 
it that you could break txry windows 
without knowing it? and how cameyoii^i 
to find it out at last ? " 

« Sir/* said the boy, « if you'll com 
up here, I'll show you all I know, and 
how I came to know it." 

Mr. Somerville followed him into tiiv 
garret; andtheboy pokHbeditaatpaiie'oC 
glasi^ that was br^entin ft;.smdl wds^ 
dow^ that looked oot upon a pieee: fl£ 
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»ete ground bebund the house. Upoa 
this piece of waste ground the children of 
tbeviUage often usedtoplay* '^ We were 
pkjring there at hall yesterday evening," 
cantinsted the boy, addressing himself to 
Mr. SomerviUe; ^* and one of the lads 
challeitged oie to hit a mark in the walli 
which I did ; but he said I did not hit it, 
and bade me gire him up my ball as the 
forfeit. This I would not do; and when 
he began to wrestle with me for it,l threw 
llie ball, as I thou^t, over the house^ 
He ran to look for it in the street, but 
could not find it, which I was very glad 
of; but I was very sorry just now, to 
find it myself, lying upon this heap of 
shavings, sir, under this broken window ; 
&r, as floon as I saw it lying there, I 
fmew Iinnst have been the person that 
brolQeiithe window.; and through Hob 
viiidov Clime Ibe white pigeM; hete\s 
F 2 
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one of his white feathers sticking in the 

gap-" 

•* Yes,'* said the carpenter, " and in 
the bow-window room below thereV 
plenty of his feathers to be seen ; for 
IVe just been down to look : it was 
the pigeon broke ^^em windows^ sure 
enough.** 

** But he could not have got in if I 
had not broke this little window," said 
the boy eagerly ; '^ and I am able to 
earn sixpence a day, and 1*11 pay for aD 
the mischief and welcome. The white 
pigeon belongs to a poor neighbour, a 
friend of ours, who is very fond of himr 
and I would not have him killed for 
twice as much money.'* 

" Take the pigeon, my honest, gene*^ 
rous lad,** said Mr. Somerville, ^ and 
carry him back to your neighbour. I 
forgive him all the mischi^^Jie has done 



Mft i^tymt GAmi, tor yeiir sftke. As 
i&the fesi%, we can faavB the wkidcmB 
attended; aad doyouike^p aU the sh^ 
^itees>you «arn for yeurself." 

" That's what he never did yet,** said 
dte carpenter; "many's the sixpence he 
jeams, but not a halfpenny goes into hi^ 
own pocket; it goes every farthing to 
l^^pooi^ father and mother. Happy for 
them to have sueh a son ! '^ 

** More bsppy for him to have such a 
&ther and mother ! " exclaimed the boy ; 
*.in their good days, they took all the 
hert care of me that was to be had for 
loTC or money, and would, if I would 
let them, go on paying for my schooling 
now, idling as they he in the world: 
but I must tearn to mind the shop 
!lio^. Good morning to you, sir; and 
&BXkk you kindly,'' said he to Mr^ 
^mierviUe. 
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" And where does this boy live> and 
who are his father and mother? they 
t^nnot live in town/* said Mr. So- 
merville, " or I should have heard, of 
them.'' 

^* They are but just come into the 
town, please your honour," said the 
carpenter ; " they lived formerly upon 
Counsellor O'Donnel's estate ; but they 
were ruined, please your honour, by 
taking a joint-lease with a man, who fell 
afterwards into bad company, ran out 
all he had, so' could not pay the land- 
lord ; and these poor people were forced 
to pay his share and their own tocv 
which almost ruined them : they were 
obliged to give up the land ; and now 
they have furnished a little shop in thfe 
town, with what goods they could afford 
to buy with the money they got by the 
sale of their cattle and stock. They 
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have the good-will of all who know 
them ; and I am sure I hope they wiH 
do well. The boy is very ready in the 
shop, though he said only that he could 
earn sixpence a day ; he writes a good 
hand, and is quick at casting up ac- 
counts, for his age. Besides, he is likely 
to do well in the world, because he is 
never in idle company ; and IVe known 
him since he was two foot high, and 
never heard of his telling a lie." 

** This is an excellent character of the 
boy indeed," said Mr. Somerville; " and 
from his behaviour this morning, I am 
inclitied to think, that he deserved all 
your praises." JMr. Somerville resolved 
to inquire more fully concerning this 
poor family, and to attend to their 
tonduct himself, fully determined to 
tssist them, if he should find them such 
•s they had been represented. 
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Ja the ^nman >time» this bcny^ whflBC 
Mune WAS Brian O'Neill, weat toxetuw 
the white p^on to its owner. 

*' Yoo hawe saved its ilife/' said ih$ 
.^oman to whom it belonged, **andri: 
make j-ou a present of it." 

Brian thanked her ; and he from that 
day began to grow fond of the pigeon« 
He alw^s took care to scatter some 
oats for it in his &ther's yard ; and the 
pigeon grew so tame at last, that it 
would hop about the kitchen, and eat 
off the same trencher with the dog- * 

Brian, after the shop was shut up at 
niight, used to amuse himself with read* 
ing some little books^ which the school* 
master who formerly taught him arith^ 
metic, was so good as to lend him. 
Amongst these he one evening met with 
a little book full of the hbtory ^f birds 

*TfaVwafaet. 
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vnd beasts; he looked immediately to 

see whether the pigeon was mentioned 

I amongst the birds; and, to his great 

iojy he found a full description and his- 

;tory of his favourite bird. 

** So, Brian, I see your schooling has 
\ not been thrown away upon you ; you 
like your book, I see, when you have 
no master over you to bid you read," 
l^d his father when he came in and 
I 'Saw Brian reading this book very atten- 
tively. 

*' Thank you for having me taught to 

; read, father,** said Brian ; ** here Tve 

I made a great discovery : I've found out 

: in this book, little as it looks, father, a 

Host curious way of making a fortune ;. 

Und I hope it will make your fortune,. 

ftther : and if you'll sit down I'll tell it 

to you. 

Mr, 0*Neill, in hopes of pleasing his. 



58 THE WHITE PIGEON. 

son, rather than in the expectation nrf 
having his fortune made, immediate 
sat down to listen ; and his son exr 
plained to him, that he had found iji 
his book an account of pigeons, whp 
carried notes and letters; " and, fa» 
ther," continued Brian, " I find ngr 
pigeon is of this sort; and I intend. tp 
make my pigeon carry messages : why 
should not he, sir ? If other pigeom 
have done so before him, I think he jf 
as good, and I dare say will be as ea^ 
to teach, as any pigeon in the world: 
and I shall begin x» teach him to-moTi; 
row morning; and then, father, yon 
know people often pay a great deal fa 
sending messengers; and no boy csfi 
run, no horse can gallop, so fast as a biid 
can fly ; therefore the bird must be tjbe 
best messenger, and I should be paid tbo 
-Jicst Hrfee-^Hey, fetherPg^^gi^ 
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^ To be sure, to be sure, my dear/^ 
said his father, laughing ; ** I wish you 
may make the best messenger in Ireland 
of' your pigeon; but all I beg, ray dear 
boy, is that you won't neglect our shop 
f&r your pigeon ; for Tve a notion, we 
have a better chance of making a for- 
ttme by the shop, than by the white 
pigeon -** 

Brian never neglected the shop ; , but 
at his leisure hours he amused himself 
with training his pigeon; and, after 
much patience, he at last succeeded so 
wefl^ that one day he went to his fiither^ 
and ofTered to send him word by his 
pigeon what beef was a pound in the 
i&axi:et of BaHynagrish, where he was 
goings— ** The pigeon will be home long 
before me, father ; and he will come in 
at the kitchen window, and light upon 
the dresses; then you must imde tile 

Digitized by GOOQle ' 



60 THE WHITE PIOEON. 

littie note, which I shalt have tied undef 
his left wing, and you'll know the priocj 
of beef directly/* 

The pigeon carried his message well ; 
and Brian was much delighted with hia 
success. He soon was employed by thQ 
neighbours, who were amused by Brian's 
fondness of his swift messenger; and 
4soon the fame of the white pigeon was 
.spread amongst all who frequented the 
markets and fairs of Somerville. 

At one of these fairs, a set of men o£ 
desperate fortunes met to drink, and to 
•concert plans of robberies. Their place 
of meeting was at the ale-house of Mr. 
Cox, the man who, as our readers may 
remember, was offended by Mr. Somer- 
viUe's hinting that he was fond of drink- 
ing and of quarrelling, and who threat- 
ened vengeance for having been refused 
the new inn. 
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Whilst these men were talkdag' over 
their schemes, one of them obsenred^ 
that one of their companions was not 
Bnived ; another said^ no ; he's six miles 
off^ said another; and a third wished, 
that he could make him hear at that 
distance. This turned the discourse 
pipon the difficulties of sending messages 
secretly and quickly. Cox's son, a lad 
of about nineteen^ who was one of this 
gang, mentioned the white-carrier-pi- 
geon, and he was desired to try all means 
to get it into his possession. Accord- 
ingly, the next day young Cox went to 
Brian O'Neill, and tried at first by per- 
suasion, and afterwards by threats, to 
prevail upon him to give up the pigeon. 
Brian was resolute in his refusal, more 
especially when the petitioner began to 
bully him. 

VOL. V. G 
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**If we catft have it by fiair means, 
we will by foul," said Gox ; and a few 
days afterwards the pigeon was goaei 
Brian searched for it in vain — inquired 
fiiom all the neighbours if they had seen 
it> and applied, but to no purpose, te^ 
Cox. He swore, that he knew nothing 
about the matter — ^but this was falise*-^ 
for it was he who during the night-time 
had stolen the white pigeon-; he con'* 
veyed it to his employers, and they re-- 
jmced that they had gotten it into their 
possession, as they thought it would 
serve them for a useful messenger. 

Nothing can be more short-sighted 
than cunning. The very means, which 
these people took to secure secrecy, were 
the means of bringing their plots t«^ 
lightp. They endeavoured to teadi the 
pigeon^ which they had stolen, t^cany 
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messi^;es for them in a part of the coun- 
try at some distance from Samerville ; 
and when th^ fancied that it had for- 
gotten its former habits^ and its old 
nmster, they thought that they Qiight 
venture to employ him nearer home. 
However, the pigeon had a better me- 
mory than they imagined. They loosed 
him from a bag near the town of Bally- 
nagrish, in hopes that he would stop at 
•flie house of Cox's cousin, which was 
on the road between Ballynagrish &bd 
Somerville. But the pigeon, though he 
had been purposely fed at this house for 
a week before his trial, did not stop 
there, but flew on to his old mastor's 
house in Somerville, and pecked at the 
(kitchen window, as he had formeriy been 
taught to do. His master, fortunately, 
was within lieariig:, and pocffBriamam 
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with the greatest joy to open- the win- 
dow^ and to let him in. 

"O, father, here's my white pigeen 
come back of his own accord,** exchiim- 
ed Brian ; ^ I must run and show faim 
to my mother.** 

At this instant the pigeon spread his 
wings, and Brian discovered under one d 
its wings, a small and very dirty-looking 
billett ; he opened it in his father's pre- 
sence : the scrawl *was scarcely legiUe^ 
but these words were at length deci- 
phered : 

" Thare are eight of uz sworn ; I 
send yo at bottom thare names. We 
meat at tin this nite at my fader*s, and 
have harms and all in radiness to brak 
into the grate ouse. Mr. Summervill is 
to lye out to nite — kip the pigeon untill 
to-morrow. For ever yours, 

** MURTAGH Cox, JUN.'* 
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^MtMd, ' ^L6t«ii6^«4ttd isliow it4o 'Mr. 
^ftfiwramfille." iB^re \%hey wiA out, .tii^r 
11^(^5 kowif er, atfae ^pnideBee to aeame 
Hiie p%ci9n^ sp that he should i»0t lie 
^^seen by any «i»e but themselves. 
^ Mr. Sonerviite, in coasequence of 
jilMs fortunate dtscoveny took- prs{ier 
IMieasiares for the apprehenston of the 
k eight men, who had sworn to rob his 
^Ihouse; and when they were all safely 

lodged in the county gaol, he stnt fffl* 
|. Brian O'Neill and his father ; and after 
f thanking them for the service they had 
^^ne htm, he counted out ten bright 
^tpiiiieas upon a taUe^ and pushed them 
i^ towards Brian, saying, ^^ I suppose you 
I know, that a reward of ten guineas was 

offered some weeks ago for the discovery 
G 8 
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. of John Mac Dermod, one of the aght 
men, whom we have just taken up." 

"No, sir/' said Brian; ** I did not 
know it, and I did not bring that note 
to you to get ten guineas ; but becais^ 
I thought it was right. I don*t want 
to be paid for doing right.*' 

" That's my own boy," said his /ar 
ther. "We thank you, sir, but well 
not take the money ; I dorit like to take 
the price of blood" * 

" I know the difference, my good 
friends," said Mr. Somerville, " b^ 
tween vile informers and courageous 
honest men." 

" Why, as to that, please your ho- 
nour, though we are poor, I hope we 
are honest." 

* This answer was really given upon a similar 
occasion. 
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** And what is more/* said Mr. So- 
merville^ " I have a notion that you 
would continue to be honest, even if you 
^were rich. 

«* Will you, my good lad,*' continued 
^Mr. Somerville, after a moment's pause, 
" will you trust me with your white 
f)iigeon a few days ? " 
i " O, and welcome, sir," said the boy 
[with a smile ; and he brought the pigeon 
to Mr, Somerville when it was dark, 
and nobody saw him. A few days after- 
wards Mr. Somerville called at O^NeilPs 
i'faouse, and bid him and his son follow 
, Mm. They followed till he stopped op- 
posite to the bow- window of the new 
I inn. The carpenter had just put up a 
sign, which was covered over with a bit 
of carpeting. 

^ Go up the ladder, will you,'* said 
Mr. Somerville to Brian, ** and pull that 
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ngn. sta'aight^ Ibr it ha^gsbguUei^crtoked ? 
Thei^, no)iHratis.stc%fat NosTpudLctf 
the carpet^ afid4et us see the news^gn.'^ 

The boy pulled off the covery«id<49Kir 
:a white pigeon ^painted qpontiiedgn^ 
.and the name of O'Neill in large^efcters 
^nwlerneath. 

^^ Take care you do not tumble doiira 
and break your neck upon this jdjiul 
occasion/' said Mr. SomerviHe, who saw 
that Brian's surprise was too great for his 
situation. '' Come down from the lad- 
der, and wish your father joy of being 
master of the new inn called The White 
Pigeon. And I wish him joy of havii|g 
such a son as you are. Those who brixi^ 
up their children well will certainly be 
rewarded for it, be they poor or ^rich.*' 
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' Neak the ruins of the castle of Ross* 

^ more, in Ireland^ is a small cabin^ in 

which there oqce Kved a widow, and 

y her four children. As long as she was 

' able to work, she was very industrious, 

and was accounted the best spinner in 

the parish ; but she over-worked herself 

at last, and fell ill, so that she could not 

sit to her wheel as she used to do, and 

was obliged to give it up to her eldest 

daughter Mary. 

Mary was at this time about twelve 
years old. One evening she was sitting 
at the foot of her mothei-^s bed, spinning, 
and her little brother and sisters were 
gathered round the fire, eating their po- 
tatoes and milk for supper. ^^^^^^ 
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" Bless them^ the poor young creaF- 
tures ! " said the widow ; who, as she 
lay on the bed, which she knew must be 
her death-bed, was thinking of what 
would become of her children after she 
was gone. Mary stopped her wheel, 
for she was a&aid that the noise of it 
had wakened her mother, and would 
hinder her from going to sleep again. 

" No need to stop the wheel, Mary 
dear, for me,'* said her mother, " I w^ 
not asleep ; nor is it that which keeps 
me from sleep. »But don't over**woik 
yourself, Mary.'' 

" O, no fear of that," replied Mary ; 
** I'm %troxkg and hearty." 

^ So was I once," said her mother. 

" And so jrou will be again I hppie/' 
#aid Mary, " when the ifine weiather 
comas again." ^ 

^^ The fine weather will neirer *Cfm^e 
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again i to me/* said her mother ; " 'tiB 
a fWTy, Marji to hope for that^-^Jlnit 
what I hope is, that you'll find some 
friend — some help— orphans as. you'll 
soon, all of you be. And one thing 
conferts my heart, even as I ^im lying 
herev that not a soul in the wide world 
I am leaving has to complain of me. 
Though poor, I have lived honest, and: 
I have brought, you up to be the same,. 
Mapy; and I am sure the little ones 
win take after you ; for you'll be good 
to them — ^ good to them as you 
can." 

Here the children, who had finished, 
e&tifig their suppers, came round tlie bed, 
to listen to what their mother was say- 
ing. She was tired of speakings for she 
^'WJa very weak ; but she took their little 
hmids^ as they laid them on the bed; 
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and joining them all together, she said — 
*• Bless you, dears — Bless you — ^love, 
and help one another all you can — good 
night — ^good by.** -f 

Mary took the children away to theiH 
bed, for she saw that their mother was^ 
' too ill to say more ; but Maiy did ncf 
herself know how ill she was. Her mo-^ 
ther never spoke rightly afterwards, iHit^ 
talked in a confused w^y about sonie' 
debts, and one in particular, which she^ 
owed to a school-mistress for Mary'*' 
schooling; and then she charged Mary' 
to go and pay it, because she was not" 
able to go in with it. At the end of the"^ 
week she was dead and buried; and^^ 
the orphans were left alone in theii^ 
cabin. 5< 

• The two youngest girls, Peggy and 
Nancy, were six and seven years old \^ 
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S(4«uad. wWi ^ot j^t vimn. but bfe 
wa a 9tottt grovifil li^tbj bo^ mA 
neOrdispofi^ to work* H^ had beeit 
Qsed to iHriiig homfe turf fir<»n tbe hog; 
0!^ his backy to lead ciur-ihai«s«u and 
oiten to go on €i!r«id» £»£ giwAlemeii'm 
fitfaitiie%iidio paid him si^peooeor aidnt* 
Upg^ 9C€oxMog to the distance whidi 
ha w^i^: 30 thai Ednumd, bj aoiim 
<« other cf these little e^g^loymenU^ 
va$2 aa he ssid^ likelj eaough to ^wbbl 
his bread ; and he told Marj, to have 
a good heart, for that he ^uhieirery 
jwcgrow able to do morje and nun;^ 
mi that he should never fcNrgiet his mor 
tkar's woxds^ when she lai^ gav« him her 
btoggiDg, aad joined their hands all ta« 
S&then 

As finr Pegpgy and Nancy^ it was 
little that they c^d do; but thej 
were good children: and Mary, when 
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74 "niE ORPHANS* 

she considei^ thut so much dependU 
upon her^ was resolved to exert hersdf 
to the utmost. Her first care was ia 
pay those ddbts whidi her tu^her bad 
mentioned to her, for whkh she M 
monej done up carefully in sepatate p» 
pers. When all these were paid awagi^ 
tha'e was not enough left to pay boik 
the rent of the cabin, and a yearV school' 
ing for herself and sisters, whidi was dat 
to the schodi-mistress in a< neighbouring 
village. - 

Mary was in hopes, that the rant 
would not be called for immediate ; 
but in this she was disappointoL 
Mr. Harvey, the gentleman on wfaoiel 
estate she lived, was in England, «fd^ 
in his absence, aU was managed by a 
Mr. Hopkins, an agent, '^idM) Mis 
^ ^ hard ' manJ^ The driv» came»lo 
* A harii-Kearted man. 
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Ubay about, a wedk after her miAhet^s 
ifeathy and tcid her, that the rent Bmst 
lie &ougiit m the ilext daj^ and that 
die mttst leave the cabin/ for a new 
ienant was coming into it; that she 
4ms too young to have a hoose to h^- 
^^b1^ and that the only thing she had 
io do was^ to get some neighbour tt> 
utdce her and her brother and sisters in, 
rfbr charity's sake. 

^ The driver finished by hinting, that 

she would not be so hardly used» if 

tribe had not brought upon herself the 

rill-will of Miss AUce, the agent's 

^daughter. . Mary, it is true, had re- 

dfiised to give Miiss Alice a goat, 

^tpon which she had set her fency ; 

fbut this was the only offence of which 

*Ae hsA been guilty, smA, at the tinie 

*^ie refused it, her mother wanted 

H S 
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^M gMtV tniHs^ wim^ nvtt Ihe o^ 
tbiiig 9be then liked io diiak^ 

Mluy went immediAtelj to Mr« Ho|K 

kios, the ageat, to paj her tent; aiiil 

she hedged of him to let her stay maih 

other year ifi her cabins but this he iw- 

fuiied« It was now the U^h of S^ 

teisbep^ aiid he sakl^ that the new tenant 

must come in on the S9th ; so thatidt& 

must quit it directly. JMkury could ndt 

ibear the thoughts of begging any ottfie 

Neighbours to take her and her brothir 

and Atmt% mfor charity's tukdf &r Ihe 

!)tfli|;^ibourii were all poor enough thetO^ 

4ttlv^i2 so she beiSiought hersdiC^ fthit 

Jdbe might iittd shelter in the ruins tif 4lil& 

old €&stle of BosfmOre# whei!e she and 

\M brotfaeri in better tim«i, hud oftrti 

9ii)red at ^ide-ondi>seek. l^e ki«cheb» 

<aAd two other roems near it* Ifnare ^ 
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oovered-in tdleraUy well; and a little 
tiiatch, she thought, would niake them 
, Comfortable through the winter. TI^ 
agent consented to let her and her brb^ 
ther and sisters go in there^ upon h^ 
paying him half a guinea, in hand, and 
, promising to pay the same yearly. 

Into these lodgings the orphans how 

removed, taking with them two bed* 

^steads, a stool, chair, and a table, a sort 

.of press, which contained what littld 

clothes they had, and a. chest, in which 

they had two liundred of meal. The 

.chest was carried for them by some of 

^ the charitable neighbours, who likewise 

' added to their scanty stock of potatoes 

and turf, what would make it laal 

through the winter. . 

These children were well thought 6f 
ai^ pitied, because • their mother wa^i 
Imowii to have been all hg^Q^^^onest 
h3 



4IIMI iadMnooi. ^ Stmt/* 

^h« 8 Mpiag lMWd>to At.portit » 

fiD OM hel|MA to thutob lie 
iMMdi tbtyK^eae <to ^deeiv -vad ti 
took tbair«9w to^gcufee <qMMt ^>ftit«|l 
land. Ml OMi^lioB ^ iliAviiq; ifaatf ihgi 
Muit : and oneJindaH Mud, tfm»iiiwiilir 
te <irekMriR to •Uk<t'^a)t»eii£,Adr*^pot^ 
Wn'MAhtLtUstmOk, i£ tltt/4diQirid fiai* 

k&m^ the .agvtti, n«(]idfcd ftr <l8tli%1 
lAurylftto'tliie curtte, «r«s vfttt«tfit0lHit> 
«he ImmI 't» {i«f to ^be aAatAvukkinm^ 

JVtaiy went to her, 4Md tMk<JifCr.?9ait 
likttg wiA Itav and offiei«d attn-fact of 
y^ment'of the dHbtr«r<Ae luidairniiit 



1» 

Aatrsim mgiM^^ffmiiomfk^Aicim 
MnHjr> > tift Atef wM Me to qpi^ qit?;. 
liiiiit:4dic;£ltiMrih^)te(i)e3«Q hoieffif ii^ 

Hanitod} bee; ; «d ske nras >glad ftB: 
likft Mm i^ hoiM «gal»^^» $1k ms 
;itaiiMfoiiil^«f iL 

Jtest f €ier|r ;d«f Jit^ttlwly ^'to wwkj: 

iBg s31 that was to be done in tbelwpMQs; 

Kwii» -r^rfiBiFB ^tiwy wme.«i^yed;oto- 
aHfc>i«gigW .'«mi.i;Ni.^CMt;4tie9i Jute ,j«litf 



Wbea dk^j bad ;dc»ie work oo^ dnjr^ 
Aime went to the master of thfti jyimwft 
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null, and asked him if she might have 
two sheets of large white paper, which 
were lying on the press ; she offered a 
penny for the paper, but the master 
would not take any thing from her, 
but gave her the paper^ when he found 
that she wanted it to make a garland 
for her mother^s grave. Anne arid Peg- 
gy cut out the garland, and Mary, 
when it was finished, went along with 
them and Edmund, to put it up : it 
was just a month after their mother^s 
death.* 

It happened that, at the time thfe 
cnphans were piitting up this garland, 
two young ladies^ who were returning 
home after their evening walk, stopped 
at the gate of the church-yard, to loik 

* GarlftQflU arft uflua^ly put oa the gr«re«of 
^ot^n^ people; these children, perhaps^ did jft 
knoir this* '' og, zed by Google 
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tdt tlfd^red liglut nrhich the setting nui 
•oiiBt tipon the window x>f 4^he dmrcl). 
As "ibe ladies were iBtendiiig at the 
'gtte^ ifaey heard It Toioe netrilien crjF- 
:]^^«0 inother! mother} Are yoii 
^gooe Ibr ever?"***^The}r could not soe 
jpmy one ; i» thqr walked sofUy rofoA 
"to the oiher side of the dmrch^ anB 
Aete they saw Mary, kneeling beside 
4 graTCi on which her brother and aistees: 
<«ere banging their white garlands. 

The chifalren ^ steod still when thegr 
dHtw the two ladies passiog near them; 
^t Maijrdid BOt know ai^bodj was pass- 
ing, for her face was hid. in har* hands. 

JbabeUa and CaooBne las theae ladies 
twete eaiied) would not disturib Ht^ 
Baar jdiAdpeBt bnt they stopped in the 
^age io inquire about them. It waa 

Of tHe SMMH^ttHlftas^ tMIt 



Hbaf -a to jp p tf d r nd abfe gaite them .^ 
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good account of these orphans; she 
particularly commended 'Mary's ho- 
liesty, in hating^ immediately paid aH 
her mother's debts to the utmost fieir^ 
thing, as £Etr as her money would go: 
she told the ladies^ how Mary bad beea 
turned out of her house, and how ^e 
had offered her goat, of which she was 
rery fond, to discharge a debt due for 
her ischooling ; and/ in s^ort^ the schoc^ 
mistress, who had known Mary for se- 
veral years, spoke so well of her, that 
these ladies resdved, that they wo^ld go 
4o the old castle of Rossniore, to. see 
her, the next day. 

When they went there, tiiiey found 
the room, in which the children Kved, as 
clean and neat as such a ruined fdaoe 
could be. made. Edmund was out 
working with a &rmer, Mary was s^ 
fling, and her little sisters were measur- 
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mg outiKMoe bog«berries, of wbich they 
]iad gal;hered a baeket-fuU, farsdle.-~ 
iaab^Ua, after tdSiiiig^ Mary what an ex* 
oelleBt charactw she had heard of her^ 
iBquifvd what it was she most wanted ; 
9iid' Mary wd, that she had just work> 
ed up all her flax, and she was most in 
iprant of more flax for her wheeL 
' Isabella promised^ that she would 
send her a fresh supply of flax, and Ca- 
jolioe bought the bog-berries from the 
little ^rls5 and gave them money enough 
to buy a pound of coarse cotton for knit- 
ting, as Mary said that ^le could teach 
them how to knit. 

• . 'I^e supply of flax^ which Isabella sent 
j^e^)n^9t.day, was of great service to 
Af^uy, 9^ iit kept her in employment for 
above a month,: and when she sold the 
.jj^urn ,wbi€^ she had 9pim withit, she ha4 
jmmy oMiigh to tniyaomei warm flaa** 
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weU, abei had learaod^ ^ adioelti to doi 
pb4n-WQck tolerably ne^lj* i»Bd Jmbdi 
l|t and CttoUne emj^oyad her to wqi^ 
^t them ; b; whieh she eiiroed agrenti 
denl more than she could bj spiQQing* 
At her: Idaure hours she tau^t hec 
sisters to. read and write ; and £dmttitd» 
with part of the money which he earned 
bf bis work out of doors^ paid a school* 
Qiaster for teaching him a little aritihme^. 
tku When the winter^nigfats came an, 
he used to light his rush candles fac 
Mary to w(»!k by. He had gathered 
and stripped a good proyision of ruribcs 
m the montli of August ; snod a B^eigh* 
bQur gave him grease to dip them in. 

One evening, jpst as he had lighted 
hi$ candle, a footman came in^ who waft 
9ent by Isabella with some plaJa>w<iri( 
ta Mary. This servant was aa JB^gUdfcf 
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V and he-was but newly come o^ver 
to' Irelfttod. Tlie rash-candlw oifugfat 
te attention; for be had never seei^ 
mj of them before, as he came from a 
part of England where they were not 



• See Whyte'a " Natural Histpry, of Sd- 
Ivttiroe,'' page 198^ quarto edition. This elo-^ 
^gie^t^ welUiofoFmed^ and benevoleat writer,. 
AoBght that no subject of rural economy, which 
omld be of general utility, was beneath hit 
notice. We cannot forbear quoting from him 
t)ie following passage ; — 

** The proper species of rush for our purpose, 
seems to be the juncus egksus, or common soft 
mb, which is to be found in moist pastures, by 
the sides of streams, and under hedges. These 
Kfvbm are in the beat condition in the height o£ 
summer, but may be gathered so as to serve tb» 
purpose well, quite on to autumn* It would 
be needless to add, that the largest and longest 
ore best. Decayed labourers, women^ and ehi^ 
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• Edmund^ who was lendy to oUigc^ 
and proud that, im csmdles. were 'wh 
tioed^ showed the Sn^hman how th^ 

ren, make it their business to procure and pre-^ 
pare them. As soon as they are cut» they must 
be flung into water^ and kept there; for otherwise 
they will dry and shrink, and the peel will not 
run. At first a person would find it no easy mat« 
ter to divest a rush of its peel or rind, so as to 
leave one regular^ narrow, even rib, from top to 
bottom, that may support the pith : but this^ like 
other feats, soon becomes familiar, even to chil- 
dren : and we have seen an old woman, stone 
' blind, performing this business with great des- 
patch, and seldom failing to strip them with lUkk 
nicest regularity. When these jund are thus faif 
prepared^ they must lie out on the grass to b^ 
bleached, and take the dew for some nights, and 
afterwards be dried in the sun. Some address is 
required in dipping these rushes in the scalding 
fat or grease ; l)ut this knack is also to be attain- 
ed by^practice. ;. A pound of common grease may 
be procured for fourpence, and about six pounds 
of grease win' dip a pound of rusties, and one 
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4nre made, and gave him a bundle of 
rashes. The servant wa& pleased with 
llfa^good-natiire in this trifling Instance, 

pound of rushes may be bought for one shilling ; 
ipthat a pound of rushes, medicated and ready 
bt ute» will cost three shillings. If men that keep 
bee^; will mix a little wax with the grease, it will 
•^▼e it a consistency, and render it more cleanly, 
and make the rushes burn longer. Mutton suet 
would haare the same effect. 

** A good rush, which measured in length 
two leet four inches^ being minuted, burnt only 
4hree minutes short of an hour. — In a pound of dry 
rushes, avoirdupois^ which I caused to be weighed 
and numbered, we found upwards of one thousand 
SIX hundred individuals. Now suppose each of 
.ihese bums, one with another, only half an hour, 
then a poor man will purchase eight hundred 
lumtt of light, a time exceeding thirty*three entire 
"days, for three shillings. According to this ac- 
count, each rush, before dipping costs ^ of a 
^fiffthing, and Vr afterwards. Thus a poor family 
will enjoy fite hours and a hidf of covafortable 
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.vtA j i o ti d i u bfiBd <it kni^j tftor-it 

. -Wbwev^r Ui JMiistar ^wmoted Aa:Mi0 
a messeniper my where, Gittxrt (for that 

%bt Ibr a funSiing. An expctSsnesd oMlicnw- 

vouadi '«bice working people born Bwcondloi^^ 
'the ioog days, became they' rise and go to M 

by dqr^Hglit. 

^ Little farmers xtte ratbestaodk iatfae^hon 
niiyay bblh ttoitii^g aiil^voiiiag^^tlMardairy'aad 
'Idlciws ^ biift4lie verjr poor, wbowaatMya^lte 

woM ^MOnouistSy *and cberefiife vuit coociiM 
"^Miy fieor, buy a 4Hrtiipeiiiiy camit e affwyavottiog^ 
MN^bidi, ia itfieir bWw^, open rooait, 4a«s -iMt 
>^ufti aaadivtii«^ Chan two lio«f«. ^RHist^ifljr 



ir Mr. WJiyte bad4alani tiieaioiAbtf ^nci^4- 
Httg bu cal0aMoM»4e a«idd bavoibimd, th^ 
^Meaningly trifilig mtktt ^ Mnmf ^rbWidto 
ly^wodld ai»»ttf< i < »n aii te a la i a li yi 
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wn^'tfie 8trv«nt's 'name) tiw^fs tM- 
ployed, hi&lktie Mead Edmuiid, wiioni, 
sqion^ jiirliier aoqMiirtanoe, he I&ed 
tetter and lietter. He found thst Sd^ 
saamL n^ both quick aad exact in 
«eGnitn9:€ttmiiii88ions. One day, aflxr 
iie had waited a greal while at a gentile- 
man's house fdr an answer to a letter, 
he was so impatient to get home, that he 
lan off wildumt it. . When he was ques- 
lioned fa3r. Gilbert, why he did not bring 
w tmswer, he didi not attieft^t to mabe 
any excuse : he did not say, " There 
^has no answer, please your honour,'' 
«9. ^^Thetf^bid mc not wait,'' &c« but 
ikd.iitoldi exartly the truth v aad tiMugh 
Gilbc^rt scolded him for being isd in»- 
patlent as not to wait, yet his teHing 
t)^e truth, was piore to the boy's ad« 
flHpiai^e* tbiiaan7.«»^fiefheiM>uU 
made. After thb^vte iwas ahn^te* 
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<ic^adbn4»jifce<aK<iy <lftfj 1 nwwltl «*•!» 
and lK,«M4ord;4JBNir'<^^^ leHnPt- 



«arvaait8, titet th^y oould not hc^^likhig 
liim; but' there was one lhifl^> whidl 
was~ «t 6nb rather ^d k ng r cc rti e «b 
iasi : he was oHiged to «mr 9h#ei 
aod atockaogs, and ^ey hurt his j)$«*l 
PegMes thp8» when. he waited alt dttonei^ 
he tnajde such a Doise in walking, Olmt 
his fellow-servants laughed at' him. §fe 
teld his ^«ter Mary of thb his Matrass ; 
tnd she made for him> lAer ttimf 
tciala» a pair of cloth shoes, with soLes ef 
plaited hemp.*. In iihese he otisM 
V^ without oaaking the least noit^^ 
and as these shoea ceuid not he MsMi 
out of doors, he was alwaya< suve. ti 
tMnge. thmn kefy» he went 6uV^ 
diiors]-wdc9aseqtt09rti^ be hadal^iglii 
ai^a shoes to-we^r in tl« houses H 
was 9000 aeoiiiiked fe(y-the metMMBriwit^ 

' "« T1iti6iMftfior1iat'lleeA a plAr ofkhdeif/ki'eirii 
afe here describedi made in a few houri. -^ 



ii^h0tiMdql«ft'4i0cIiai|ii«g BojHftTJIgr:!; 
Mddt^ww.AbaMyed-bjr the mtUky^Am 
U inemet 4mtiei. theiHtam-or 

fmHikeat MagB, b» aaiA it ^wmUnmitit 
Uuf- wte ihtnrfd Ite «lttnbfld, and «M 
Iks aiMl4w t^med-the thfles^vhadifsiie 
kdfloade&irhiin. 

Mlio»!finr 4ihe'«u«tide. Th» l»Bt*quiBer 
Mde-a^Mt ^ tter, and'cmartbiB Mh^p 
Mmil Ike >xalii» na^ ^tqiM;. iiof 
Imhu •dfind}lHtt^ lirtrj ffatttedfodc* 
4ta«»diBiMBad>iif heap iar Ae sotet 
lid^dK ftMsd, itimt «Us looliedwMM^ 
«|it rthaa iito -rlwiap «)le8,> teid>«a^ 

iMhtbnadvtt^Bfhcv'Ji «!tMtfl» <<if •Aooi' 
kitf ^an .iadi ^jiidc.; .aid time saw 
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the shoe. When ttiey were finished, 
they fitted well, and the maid showed 
them to her mistress. Isabella and Ca- 
rdine were so well pleased with Mary*s 
Ingenuity and kindness to her brother, 
that they bespoke from her two dozen 
of these shoes, and gave her three yatSs 
of coloured fustian to make them of^ 
and galoon for the binding. When the 
shoes were completed, Isabella and Ca^ 
rolihe disposed of them for hei* amongst 
their acquaintance, and got three iWs^ 
Kngs a pair for them. The young ladies^ 
as soon as they had collected the money^ 
walked to the old castle, where th^ 
found every thing neat and clean as 
usual. They had great pleasure in giir^' 
ing to this industrious girl the rewattl iX 
her ingenuity, which she received w^ 
some surprise and more gratitisde. Th^' 
idviaed h^r to continue the shoe^makiBg 
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tmde^ as they found the shoes were 
liked^ and they knew that they could 
have a sale for them at the Repository. 
ifi Dublin. 

. Maiy^ encouraged by these kind 
friexids, went on with her little manu-^ 
&cture with increased activity. Peggy 
aji}d Anne plaited the packthread, and 
pasted the vsi^mps and the lining toge« 
titier ready for her. Edmund was sir. 
lowed to come home for an hour every 
morning, provided he was back again ben 
fOEe e%ht p'clock* It was summer-time^ 
and he got up early, because he liked 
tp.ggo home to see his sisters, and he 
took hi^ sl^are in the manufactory. It 
^113 bis l^usmess tp hammer the soles 
Uglt: and as. soon as he came home every 
])l$p:];iiiBig, he performed bis task with sa 
n9^f^ chepri^lness,. and. sung so merrily, 
^.*» wor^;, thi^t %;b<;>ur pf bis arrival 
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Mupf had pmseaHj enqpkojimwlt 

enough upon her hands. Orckca canv 
iK:btr tat Aoesi from.mmgr famiiics in 
the ncijjUMmiiuiod^ and she .eouiiviNife 
^g^ them finished %fc. raongh. Sbev 
Jbamevssy vol. tiie midst of her huiap^ 
fmmi time to. make a veiy psetty pakr 
with neat rases as a. present, for 
erhoci-mistress^ who^ now thajb da^t 
hoc pupil in a good way of busimsfl^ 
oonsented to receive the amount q£ her: 
4dd debt* Several of the children,., who 
went to her sdiool, were deligjijked witk 
tiie sight of Mary's present^ and went 
tft the little, maaufaotory at Rosamorr 
CBSti^ to find oat how these shoes, weae 
nade. Some, went from cmkaniy^ 
others frcon idleness; hot when l^icgr 
flsw how happy the little sboeHaaaloenK 
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f> take tooie: ahare in iiv4«t was gOHng^ 
Ifewa rAb One liegi^drMarsr to let ha 
Uril iicwm padrthflread for the sobs ; asi^^ 
other helped P^Tt and Anne to pasta 
cahihe finn^; and idlwho cauld get 
Miptajmedt were plteaed^ fbr the idta 
MffiS* ve» shoved out of^ the: way. Ifc 
faacMae a caatoiawtth the ehfldren of 
tas.vilttigev to reserfc to theoM castlfe atf 
tinrphf -hours; audit was surprisiiigta 
«r Hofvrmiidi was done by ten or twebe 
«£ them, each dmng but a little at a time* 

Ooe mocnuig Edmund and the little 
MamifBCturera were assembled verjr 
eaily, aad thej were busy ai thdr worii^ 
$ft.sitting round the mealrchest^ which 
Aettadrtfaem for a taUe^ 

** My haxkds mimt be washed," said 
Cieorge, a little boy who came running 
in ; ''I ran so fast that I migfat be in. 

TOL. V. K ^--^^^^S^^ 



time to go to work aldng^' vifli ijroa ^al^ 
tiiat I tumbled doim, and look iie# I 
bave dirtied my hands. ' Most haale 
worst speed. My hands must be wtadbeii 
before I can do any thhig." • ^ 

« Whilst George ^as washing his handi^ 
two other little children who bad jiist^fti 
ni^ed their mormiig*s work,(»metohiili^ 
to bog^ that ' he wouM bkiw some'soa|»£ 
bubUes for them, andtibey wese aU thntf 
eagerly blowing bubbles, and watcbing^ 
tiiem mount into the air, when s^^ddenly 
they were startled by a noite lasloud*'^ 
thunder: they were in a sort ol outef! 
orairt of 4he castle, next to Ae room^ltf 
which ailt&ar companions weref^'Wt)^^ 
and* tbey tsm pmcipitately into tha i^)offi|> 
exclaiming, <* Did you liear that noiafe*?^ 
"f. I thought I heard> a dfep ofthiiliia 
dw,?* ^said. MarfA t '^^ bat why d^, y^\t teoik^ 
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^sAb she.ftaiihBd ^pesMmg^ another jmd 
* hmieati.jHmt^. and the .w«U$ roimdi 
ahont timn shook. .Thechdidmt tain* 
Mfilttk^ dtfiA 9tood mdtiQikW; but Ak 
mmd threw down his haintti€r» and nn 
^^to 9te wJhai.waa the matten \ Mary 
fiil^nredhim, and thej aaw that a gmt 
^Usaaej. of tb^dd ruins at the iartiieit 
iMe of the eaatle had faUen.d^wn, and 
4hte w!ia Uie^ c^nse. of the. prodigiQaa 



y»Tfae fiart> of the castle in which ibey 
l|ied» seop^^ as Sdnivnd said> to be 
poBka^ safe ; but. the chjldanen of the 
ipSli^ wem terrific, and thiakdng thai 
tjifa wh^e would oome tumUing' dowii 
HoK^ji thegr ranio thdtr facmies as &ttt 
a9 .thkey: coiihi Ediiiund, who :waa a 
eoim^peoiis ladi and proud of sbowhig 
lib courage, JUaigh^at ^it. cdtvianffioe; 
hnt Mai^ mho was iri^^ |ii!MdeBt;i ;fei^ 
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>a 'B«&; in^^r pot« : Tift' m t a m amm 
«mI >|^«e i|t -f»^lii«4ai^M«m«^iitlhiit.,4i» 

rgrown &nd, ppqir w it w«s, , having JnMl 
Jkt 9mn;^ Imt rsin^' dtttifDuppHJl ^tOr#i^ 

<iiigiilt»iilii|iinf[i> Uriii 'wliiiji^iiiiNjiii^ 
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iMHeb^lB94iad4»en sakfiiid't6^ hei»; slie 
JMt^'tha!t^there was c^be newfy-ibuVt 
Itoffis^ in irMs Tillage tmoeeupied ; ft 
if^mgeA tO'Mr. Harvey/ her iaDdiorit^ 
^o was ^llin EfiglsaA ; it HiP^fts ^iMii 
«id tieaily fitted ui^^i^tliinside ; but Mi« 
iKffft of' It was six guineas a'^jeari and 
Ms was "fer above what'Mai^^ <;ould af«* 
4Ktd to pay ; «three goineas a*^ year sbe 
ttNmgM ip^tts the highest i^nt; fer'whtch 
"Ae 'could venture to'eiftgage; 'l^e^iidesi 
titef^hettrd that ' sre^reral pfoposah hdfl 
4Wn mad^ to Mr. Harvey for thfa 
■llaiise ; and ikke knew that Mr^ Hop^ 
%hili/t:the agtot>' was- not herAnend, 
^tfMP^ftlre elK' despaired of ge*f&a^ ^ 
^^Vhet^ Wfldin^vdtftier to *be had* ib tins 
^^magfd. *^^mm fardthtp wM slilfe mose 
-«Pteid tiiim )ifie i«»s^ itlMt< iha^ieQiAd'iMit 
^iMifft: plieei^ew^ him^ lie (tfRMd^ 
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«Mt*«filite<vM||H;r.' 

: mtft .ibB!4wviw>iii iiii—i iL»mi 



mmr tri»»ma$k- h« iiiigiMriaiit. 
Hi vaktimm 'todhMw jh^ 4iniir^ 
ttMer|Kifle r-de' ^ diritfiiiflM i 
eitliiein-ti aHM(|[flriMlli»r«i 




ine faHa;jiriiMiiri4:M^fiMr; 



4*t ahe^liai 3io.qMd& 
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fVrff.tBadlnamis for joa, Buf if ,y^ 'i awfA 
01**' <■<! ilnrii iiiiiBiirf<«ifB>. Jteffr*)' .ail- 

C ;.■:. ..• ■ ■/ 

?P. ... - ^ 

<faft^4P— t ctiieB t fca M ii ywKCMi 

(fmc^th* mighkmm^\gmk^wf$B ike: 
lwiM1 81^"«m»H> *»»»■•• to: 
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i hffv^ dtiiren'the pcbt ikk^aWBf^flMBL 
Hurt '{^os; J was irffrafv lAaiS ^slii 

would shake that great uglysttmefdMll 
'Upon h^r at Mst." . - • i :' 

The goatj who had long. been IKe 
4hvoutite of /Mary and her sista^, iHH 
-hiiBented by ihem all. /WhiHi Bflmuiili^ 
came,, he helped them to move thd gvetll^ 
stone from off th& poor. animal/ who; 
isras erusl»9d k) as to be an tief*rH^^si| 
As they "vrere moriiig aiwy'this^^ 
in order to bury Ae goat, Arnnte ^ 
tin oddi-lobkiAg pieee 'of mbney, /w! 
seemed neithijr like a haMj^miyy 
shillii^,noragiiitiea. 
^' *' Herb are more, a'gv^at iniMyi^ 
*F) them/*' cried^ Beggy; '4iid 
searching^ attMfigst 'the rubbisdy^^l 
covered a' sttildl w^ (Nrt; whkb^ 
as if ^ had been^fed vrkli^b«9e>< 
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and the girls excUumed vrith greaUjofim.*^ 
m^^mtfhMmi^^ fk'xams .to- us 
liMN|>-«%|iit|ifla»rr«(nr j<».i;an ptyjfar 

,^i But M^iry, tbongh notUvig 43auki 
|w^' T>wa i > : Jper- bttter dsiim .to .^v^ 
pp njwHi i in i jp py for jtl>0Ji«>K,t)tMm!ei« 

|fciil.|bhii|r>iQeiiM noiMomi1^:Umii.:aa9: 

ftit^Mmfmd* 'tm^i^yfimggedfMrrifai 
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^Me^r topped at tlie rinmge^utfy'i 
the treawm to Mi?. Qilberl, wbmtoekxib 
^ the you»g^<lftdies> ItaidliajMdJOflCM 
line, and tdd them hew it had- bettft 
found. 

It is net only by their snpeisbrridKs;/ 
but it is yet more by their mpetwm 
l|nowledgpe> that* persons » the ..ingffaetf 
zanks of life may assist those ill a.lowei^ 
conditicp. .:. i 

Is^beUa, who had some kneipirledgejif» 
ch^Qistry, discoFered^. by tottcfatng thtfi 
corns with- aqua regia (the otdy- and* 
which {tfeots gold), that sevwai of >theaft . 
were of gold, and conseqpiently > of gto* 
v«lue. . Gasoline also foimd. ont^f tint 
many of the ooins wese vary vduafafe m 
omosities. She recoUeoted fa» fat^M^ 
havmg shown to ;h^ the prints of the 
ooiBs at the end of eaeh^kioE^'s re^Q^^w 
Rafnn-4i History of jlft^lrtid; i aadk ^ipoii 
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omalfumg Aem impremom wkh tho 
QKBB fownd hy the drfihans^ she per* 
tint* many of Aexn Were of the 
of: Henry the Seventh. 
People who are fond of collecting^ 
Q0ins -set a gnat value on theses as they 
9m<vGty scarce. Isabctta and Caroline 
kaowkig sonwthing of tibe character of 
Mr* HopbiiM, ihe agent^ had the pre-^ 
caution to count the coins^ and to mark^ 
each'of tlsem with a oross, so small that 
ife^wasjacaveeif visible to the nak^ eye, 
though it was easily to be seen through 
a magnifying glass. Tliey also begged 
thflir father^ who was well acquainted 
iwath Mp. Harvey, the gentleman ta 
wifiom^. BossmcMpe Castle > belonged, ta 
write to Jiitn^ and tdi him how wdJi ' 
thdte orphans had behaved about the 
tiQasme which- they had found. The ^ 
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ney at RossimM^ €tfridlb» fli»4Hrfln^fl#* 
iKRc nitets i^m 0lttJBi9 tftrithetmi^wtl^, 
fifete cmiM. bohMmguiii iMri eld jmc^mma^ 

Have bMiiiii0i%'eitkQi'idiinted)0.b^ 
ktn tdfaacmfcpijjieM^ Mr nMMiii;- hit 
iMid Wan wnppicb Up) iffip twx' lMge» 
HHtaiKiildtM liatidbeiidtief^ i«dM:h thefe 

<]ilM)k^ 0dl*IMMS^ hsRIgtni^ flKT'dlMfll OWP 

tlte hadt cf her neck, no riioeft on lur 
1^«ndfeet, nor stockings on her mai^^ 
iS^^pedlegSr; her petticoat wa& jaggcA' 
tft;: tb€^ bottmi, and tbo dLirt: of fatr 
gown turned up^wefc her shoiddaoj^tor 
mrte im^ad^ of her oloak^ which sh0 
Itad sold for whiak^f . TMia old wosoaiL 
was weB known amtrngst^^dia oomtaf 
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'jpeople bf Ike name of Goody Grope : * 
because jdie bad, for many years, been in 
4iie babtekiif giopkig in old cashes, and in 
MoatSyt and at the bottom of a round 
iMrer^ in the ndighbourbood, in seardi 
^ treasure. In her youth she had heard 
adme one talking, in a whiq)er^ of an old 
prophecy, foimd in a bog, which said 
'4kat, " b^re many St. Patrick's days 
diould come about, there would be found 
M Ixeasure under ground, by one within 
twenty miles rqund." 

* Goody is not a word used in Ireland ; Collyogk 
is the Irish appellation of an old woman : but as 
'CoUyogk might sound strangely to English ears, 
we have translated It by the word Goody. 
:^t What are in Ireland called moats, are, in 
EnglaQd, called Danish mounts, or barrows. 

i Near Kells^ in Ireland, there is a round 
tower, which was in imminent danger of being 
piifled down by an old woman's rooting *at its 
foundation, in hopes of finding treasure. 
VOL. V. L og„zedbvGoogIe 



fl^b(Migbt^ wi»SKd Mile riokca i6ftA\itim 

ft'b^ ^Moe^itwds, .9^^ uprtfaartipte- 
iilt»gi9^beQLaad?h^ dkauAtingi land* f«wiU 
{|l»«k ^ /notbibg bat 'inuDtii^g^ iftlr rtfae 

without her ever fiajftni^ ca £nrthhi|^ lif 
all her groping ; and as she was alwajs 
idle, sTie grew poorer «nd ^poorer ; .be- 

pointmiaH tt»d ^o iffxe .her ^ktte ftr 
fre^ isfMtdies, ^be *ldik to drifidciiig : 
she sdld all she had by degtees^; %at 
still she fancied, that tTie luqky dajr 
HM)iAld>ctt|ine woQ^ or(la(;(@rf 4b«^\mmM 
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slfitfetft^yieai^^ mthouti ever seeing tM^^^ 
Itekjidtff ; andnoWr in her oid^ ag^j 
she was a-b(^ggar, ^thtotrti a.hoase to- 
dlSterilii»',.ab6dit6]te*cni, or fbod to 
pfotintehbrytiMUtUr but? wli^t i^o b^^ 
l^^fibm' tbef dibrHyi of those who had 
trasted more tiiim she^ had' tto indufetry,^ 

pBtMoe^ and'atsup of^ soinetbitig, i^^ the"* 
l#ii§i<^niercy«; fiiriiot a bit have Ph^di^ 
dt^d^f; eXGepthalf a giass of whffek^y^ 
aird4i hatf-penny wowh of tiibacGo ! " 

Maty im&i%d&atk\y^ set bisfore his? 
soM#milkr, cmdi {dcked a go&A^ potttMe^-^ 
oiit^4($f tlie bo^l>f0ir hW, she vrtti^M^dn^to^ 
sHHsttch^ait^oltl^ woman ift-sucha^retdhJi' 
ed condition. 6oo<fy Gwpe said* she ' 
lMlQldilMhoi^]lllV6i9pitit«^oP sotnli kind 
oii'ottica* tiiw> mMbi but Mnifi jipd no^ 
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spirits to give her ; so she sat hersdP 
down close to the fire, and after she faal 
sighed and groaned, and smoked ftr. 
some time, she said to Mary — 

" Well, and what have you done 
the treasure you had the lucfc to find?** 

Mary told her, that she had carried IN 
to Mr. Hopkins, the agent. 

<^ That's not what I would have doori 
in your place," replied the old woman.— ^ 
** When good-luck came to you, what # 
shame to turn your back upon it !-— BoN 
it is idle talking of what's done — ^thatfW 
past — ^but I'll try my luck in this ha^ 
castle before next St. Patrick's day' 
comes about : I was told it was more 
than twenty miles from our bog, or I ! 
would have been here long ago: — ^but'l 
better late than never." 'I 

Mary was much alarmed, and not i 
without, reason, at this speech: for shC' 
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work at the foundation ^of^ tlfe^cdd'poaell^' 
(ARoMMKiiey stieywoaU. a^mr I^ing'it all 
domfe. It^tffifSimvttiiit04aH{t(^Gix)d^ 
Qkfpe^i of' the dfttigisr of ^r^ng bers^K 
unieiLtheiniiiisi or of the4i»pitobabiltt9^^ 
afchwaiiMtiiig with alftoth«r p6t ot'^W 
oAmi^ &» s#t^ her elbotr^ upon her' 

laiiidi/' 144 Mkty mA'» her sisterfi^ net W* 
wiUHm^thidt bFeatb advising tbdr elders ; 
f(Hr thatf, l6lfit)]feiO sof what^tM^ ^dUldl- 
8te/i#^lltldft MI t# wotk the m^' mora- 
iflf i >' Aomi^^ yi0tt'li iftafee it WOTth n^ 
whib t^ let it aktusi" 

** AtA'^hBt will make it ^ worth your 
i*ie*to^let it-atette?" said Mary,, vfhi& 
sMT) tha(p«bi^ m^dt either get into a* 
qctarrel^ or giveup hep hahitatidn; or^ 

* Unless. 
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comply with the conditions of this pro- 
voking^ old woman. 

' Half a crown. Goody Grope said, was- 
the least she could be content totake^ . 
Mary paid the half-crown, and was in 
hopes she had got rid for erer of her: 
tormentor: but she was mistaken; for 
scai'cely was the week at an end, before 
the old woman appeared before her again, 
and repeated her threats of falling to work 
the next mornings unless she had some- 
thing given to her to bay tobacco. 

The next day, and the next, and the 
next. Goody Grc^ came on the same. 

><errand ; and poor Mary, who could ill; 
afford to supply her constantly with 
halfpence, at last exclaimed—-'' I am- 
sure the finding of this treasure has not 

fbeen any good-luck to us, but quite. the. 
contrary; and I wish we never had 
found it." 
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Maiy did not jet know how muefa 
die was to suffer on account of thb un-' 
fortunate pot of gold coins. Mr. Hop« 
kinsyithe agent, imagined, that no; one; 
knew of the f^scoyery of this treasure 
but himself, and these poor children, so, > 
not being. as honest as they were, he 
resolvol to keep it for his own use. He 
was surfunsed, some. weeks afterwards, 
to receive a letter from lus em{doyer,.' 
Mr. Harvey, demanding from him the 
coins which had been discovered at 
Rossmore castle. Hopkins had sold the 
gold chains, and some of the others ; but 
he flattered himsdf that the children, 
and the young ladies to whom he now 
fraud they had been shown, could not 
tell whether what they had seen were 
g«dd or net; and he was not in the. 
least apprehensive, that those of Kenry < 
the Seventh's reign should be redaimod. 
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ffOOk, him^. aft. Im tiiougiit thegu Had 
eaiHipdlatteQtiM* Str.he smtjaterrtlife 
sttiiier.GOiBS, and. otbttSi o£ liMle; vaUmfi 

trawi themibefoTek, bjr saark^ that h^ 
cimsiderad them^as oiierc rabfaisk 

Mir* Harrey^ iBixafkf^ obaerved^ tfaU? 
hfti coukL; nofrrcoBsider as ruUlifib tkmii 
gpidcotfis^wUeb^wep^ amoof^tt th^or 
M(iicii t|iqr ww&diseovered ; aod be oxx^i 
<pMed wfajr these ^gddricoiQSy aadr. thow; 
bfitfabxeigD o£ Hanry tfasiSerentb^ weveu 
iioft:3iDW seattoihiisw 

Mr« liepldos deiH6d»that*he.bad:ev«ii 
reoeinred.any sudi; but he^wasihttirfeeti 
stviick: when.Mr^ Hirvej, in/refify.tao 
tUssx j&bebogd, srat him a i list. of. tbe^ 
cemaiffbkk the oxfhaiHk faad^depontedt 
HQMh hini, and exact drawhigii o£« thoM^ 
that vfiere vhiuiag. He informed I&%4 
thiii 4hii list and i these diawsagB% camel 
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from two ladiesr, who had seen the coins 
m question. 

Mr. Hopkins thought, that he had no 
means of escape but by boldly persist- 
ing in falsehood* He replied^ thirt it 
was very Kkely such coins had been 
found at Rossinore castle^ and that the 
ladies alluded to had probably seen 
them ; but he positively declared, that 
they never came to his hands ; that he 
had restored all that were deposited 
with him ; and that as to the others, he 
supposed they must have been taken ouc 
of the pot by the children, or by Edmund 
or Mary in their way from the ladies' 
house to his. 

The oiphans were shocked and asto- 
nished when they heard, from Isabella . 
and Caroline, the charge that was made . 
against them: they looked at one an- 
other in silence for some momente ; then . 
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kins has forgotten himself st]:aiigi6^y'!^^^( 

iB|p the; ti&ag$i tahim^ i^oii'th^* gar^kin 
tabte in Im UaB^ and we ^>s(3aidingfb^'?^ 
-4^ nemembortit as'ineH a&ii< it ^ma9 ibmi 
iMtent/' 

" And sQido I,'' crie* itotie- *^ AiiAi 

ing.ottttthe gold/ ones/ and ^telfingr! AArw. 
Ilaplelnsi thai they were- gold ^ asd her 
said jovLlmtfnr^ nDthiiSg of thet mattte;T 
andlfwaaigoing toteK^hlm^ tkat^/Mmis 
IsaiieUa.had tried them, asid kxteur tlMi. 
they! weie: gold; bvt' jfiak then thienr 
came in some tenants to pay.th^ki im^. 
and^ he' pushed- usc ont^ andr turitciied 
fn»ttimyi handr theipieceol^gdkl^.wfaicii Ii: 
hadj takenr tip to skarm fakn. the) br^^^ 
spoil whicfa:^ Mbaftlsabdki: hBEdudtased^ 
bj2^tfte stuffi timkt ^le^had) pmreGh onrciti?' 
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JMidntresiie wtelftfittki JrdliliU 
he twitchedot Aim ongr iidttdriin aiMfaLfii 
bBT3^.^4E>o, £d8ftnmi, i^.rMxy^M us 
fo tonluBa^ loadfMtiiiiai^iii ctu&Bd ^of iBl 

^ ill fprto ism ino mrae,*' isludl Bd- 

Ifi iiierar ^ to r him mg8i».>-4Mn9r9 )dn^ 
4K':t;Mtr Aofrn^^it^ hsgm no ^OMmL ite oke 
«Mtf dowi2^-4we/aise himest" 

^'UnBB,*' issa iMafy.; ffaed; lis initt it 
«nbai4i«OflB3ekfaatiKce, whorfalivelfml, ob 
9^ modter^did aAfher I]& befti^e^ofi^^ia 
fMce and /hoMiiyivitith dft Mlie iimli, 
•hottldfiUMKr teve »oi0r ^doA insane tahab 

A^iod sBid)slappiad. 
^ ]t>e8m% he triBou Ifintt w/' /oiML 
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self. Let him si^ and do what he wiii, 
he can't hurt our good name.'* 

Edmund was mhrtaken, akis ! aad' 
Marj had but too much reason for her 
fears. The affair was a great deal talked 
' of; and the agentifpared no pains to have 
the story tdd his own way. The orphao^ 
oonsdotts of their own innocence^ tool 
no pains about the matter ; and the am 
sequence was, that all who knew theii 
well, had no doubt of their honesty ; bul 
many who knew nothing of them^ co» 
duded that the agent must be in thi 
right^and the children in the wrcmg^. TiMj 
buzz of scandal went on for some time 
•without reaching their ears^ because th^ 
lived very retiredly : but one day, whev 
3fary went to sell some stockings of Peg< 
^'s knitting, at the neighbouting fasfi 
4he man to whom she sold them bid hef 
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write her name on the back of a note, 
and exclaimed, on seeing it— « Ho? 
^ho ! mistress : Fd not have had any 
'dealings with you^ had I known jrour 
^tiame sooner : — ^Where's the gold that 
you found at Rossmore castle ? " 
^ It was in vain that Mary related the 
'fact ; she saw that she gained no belief, 
^ her character was not known to this 
^man, or to any of those who were pre* 
'sent. She left the fair as soon as she 
could ; and though she struggled against 
^it, she felt very melancholy. Still she 
exerted herself every day at her little 
manufacture; and she endeavoured to 
console herself by reflecting, that she had 
two friends left, who would not give up 
her character, and who continued steaiSly 
to protect her and her sisters. 

Isabella and Caroline every where as- 
serted their belief in the integrity of the 
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MHice .4Mit rf tb^r ,po\mr. Mr.HQP'- 
imm ithe oge^t, a»d/his finendsi) co^ 
ttantlor npebttd^ ^t ithe g^^fomsTiraie 
tflkieii emaiyiia-xmiA^^&ma their Jbouse 
to bis ; ^Mfi 4he8e kdifis were Uamed 
fyy nMpr peigrfe >fer coatiBiiij^g to coun* 
liWiifre ^hoserthat weg^, vwith gseat area- 
(Mi, /wspeotad to be thieves. The 0f- 
^ihiiis ^«iiieve m.u wane reon^tiion ;tkaa 
'Olser^hfiB the iiiiater (catties on, and thek 
laieM&ctoiMes left 4he coostry^ to spend 
4mxe Monthsr^ .DoUb. The i»ld castfe 
it'Ufiis ^irue, was 4yc^^to iast tbvM]^ 
AemuAtsKj *M tlie ^masoa <flMd; Iwit 
Uufui^ ^bhe wMt df a ^sonfeiteble houie 
to 4]ite ixk wa$9 a Jittle «iKhite r«gi9, .«te 
ijUMiinogt Umig in Msffyk 4iof^^^ 
now it was;»B6t fio. 

\Qmt mi§^ ,M ii^ niras ^goiDg to 
litdi isbe^tMid aODeioiie 4m#d«(if ^Msd 
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l^. u&. iQ^'**-«€iiedv a vcBoe> ithMi fliMP 
Ieogk to be the voice of BMsy Qns^rr^ 
tihBeipo3t«*ixia6tev^ dao^ter^ irfao tiieedw 
tbeniriliage^iieair tfaexof. 

SiChlet BetE^ in». and askedbwhatisfeie! 
ponid wanti^at sncb aLtio^ of night; 

**^Giye iiief£apra6ey.andiI%tdlji«oii^^ 
said Beto^i:. ^^ birt. wakao^. Abimi and) 
Pi^gg^.-'^'^-H^Here's a.klterju^^^ corner fafj 
t]i6 post^foE 7Qu» and I .sta^qpodt orar toi 
yw with iii; tecsMJ^ I guessed yeaiid' 
Jbo:glad:to havo'it^ seeingibis yonDbiOik 
amis handrwiiting, 

F^gji and Anne, were soon roused^ x 
when they heard that there was a letteri 
fsfim. Edmunds It: was by. one/ o£ Ms 
rush .candlesithat Mary read it ; and the 
l^erj wa&as&foliows :-^ 
*^'l^daskMsx!^,j!Siwm^ andJUufctleiBe^* 

" Joyi!: jofy]'!i^I alwagrs saidithe tmtitL 
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would come out at last; and that he 
could not take our good name from us. 
— ^But I will not tell you how it all came 
about till we meet, which will be next^ 
week, as we are (I mean master and. 
mistress, and the young ladies, — Bless 
them! and Mr. Gilbert and I) sate^ 
coming down to the vicarage to keep the 
Christmas : and a happy Christmas 'tia . 
likely to be for honest folks : as for they . 
that are not honest, it is not for them to " 
expect to be happy, at Christmas or 
any other time«— You shall know all., 
when we meet: so, till then, fare- 
ye well, dear Mary, Nancy, and little 
Peg! 

" Your joyful and affectionate brother,- -. 
" Edmund." 

To comprehend why Edmund is 
Joyful, our readers must be informed of 
certain things which happen,ed after 
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Iflttbeift andtCarcdine went^to iDubtisi^— 
OM-momiiig tbegr went with tUeir £k»« 
tkffiy and: mother to.see. that ntf^ifieenfc^ 
lAraiy of a ndblenudi, who took-gene^t 
iMft^axid'.poIite pkasure inr thus; shm»i^; 
tke advantages oi faisrirea^ andistationt 
nith alli Tinho had m3ij> pretensiQiu tci) 
sQfinc^ iariiitend»iiie^ Ejio^ndng thatrtbBi 
gfnUeman^ who was now* come to see> 
Mi lifemrj, was skiUed ini antiquities tbe^ 
QOlfianaa (^ned a deavrar of^ meds^^, 
td:asi&. has ^imon- conoemiiig the age? of) 
sefiie coins, which he had lately/ pa0« 
dtesed-at-a^iigh price; l&ejn wwe <hb) 
very same which the orphans had.feuinb 
at'Rossmore castle. Isabella andiGatEX)* 
&ie fiaiew theitt again* instantly ; andas^i 
the ciosswhic^ Isabdla had made onr/ 
eaefa of tb«»; was still virible^ tfarou]^:; 
a>magnifyirig glass, there coiiM be no^ 
poMabitity of doubt; <. , 
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The nobleman, who was much ia«> 
terested both by the story of these w* 
phans, and the manner in which it was . 
told to him, sent immediately for the. 
person from whom he had purchasfed 
the coins. He was a Jew broker* At 
first he refused to tdl from whom he got 
them, because he had bought them, he 
said, under a promise of secresy. Being 
forther pressed, he acknowledged, that it 
was made a condition in his bargain, 
that he ^ould not sell them to any one 
in Ireland ; but that he had been tempt* 
ed by the high price Lord ■ ■ ■ ' had 
offered. 

At last, when the Jew was informed 
that the coins were stolen, and that he 
would be. proceeded against as a re^ . 
cdiver of stolen goods, if he did not con^- 
fess the whcde truth, he declared, that, 
he had purchased them from a genlfe- 
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man, whom he had never seen before 
or since; but he added that he <!Oukl 
swear to his person, if he saw him again. 

Now,' Mr. Hopkins the agent was 
at this time in DuUin, and Caroline's 
fether posted the Jew, the next day, in 
tiie back piarlour of a banker's house, . 
with whom Mr. Hopkins had, on this 
day, appointed to settle some accounts. 
-—Mr. Hopkins came — rthe Jew knew . 
Mm-^-swore that he was the man who 
had sold the coins to him; — and thus 
tile guilt of the agent, and the innocence ^ 
of the orphans, were cwnpletely proved. 

A full account of all that happened 
was sent to England to Mr. Harvey, ' 
their landlord ; and, a few posts after^^ 
wards, there came a letter from him> 
containing a dismissal of the dishonest 
agent, and a reward for the honest and' 
^usfadons orfdians. Mr. Harvey dck^ 
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sii^>,that:Maiy aod; h^rv mstsn m^ 
lyure the[;sUt^ hiHiA^, xienitr free$. ikpitt) 
tlii».ttme forwurd^ uii4€ffztfaefCia&o^ ih^ 
l«di»s Iwbella-andi.GAroUiie/ as Irag'/as 
Sforj or her sisters < sifould atny^ (wUte 
itiaiqr uaeftil busijieaflu TIqsl was tliet 
j^^.nawa : which: Bdmiind: badiits tdb 
I^/sisfcers* 

AU. the neig^bottrs^ shared- in tl^? 
j^ ; and t&e day of theiriremoral Q^m- 
tbfi fuias of JRosnnoreeaakte to theb-unr. 
hauie was the happiest jof the.CHnsfciiiaa! 
h^ifkjfii They, wene nert^esvi^ fbtt timt 
pi^perity ; because erery bod^ saw)thalD 
i|; was the ri^^ard of their good condud; ; 
ejwy. body except: Gdody Grc^e: siie/ 
e^seteimed* as she wrung her liaads witiii 
TJM&nti.eocpressfions o£ aorrow*^*^ Badb 
l9ski to me !! badllnck. to me;-^Wfas'^ 
dUn't^ I:i go. soGsier. to^^ ttisub.. tfawer: 
CMlfe? It: is allude^ jOI-luciGviH! tBisi 
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iforld ; but I never had no luck. Think 
of the luck of these childer^ that have 
found a pot of gold^ and such great 
grand friends^ and a slated house, and 
iiU : and here am I, with scarce a rag to 
cover me, and not a potatoe to put inta 
my mouth !— I, that have been looking 
under ground all my days for treasure, 
not to have a half-penny at the last, to ' 
buy me tobacco. 

*' That is the very reason that you 
have not a half-penny,'* said Betsy: 
^ here Mary has been working hard, and 
60 have her two little sbters and her 
brother, for these five years past; and 
they have made money for themselves 
by their own industry — and Mends too 
—not by luck, but by "^ 

** Phoo ! phoo ! " interrupted Goody 
Grope ; '^ don't be prating ; don't I 
know, as well as you do, that they found 
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tb^t: the cause why. they are' gping ta 
live, in the slated house now ? " 

*^ N.0,!' DepHed{the postmaster's daugV 
tef; '^ this house is gluten to tfaismi^tf 
rezvard-^thsA w^as the word: in the lettis'^ 
for X sam it^. Edmpin^ showed it. to dm^ 
and will show, it to ^any one that wanteto 
^. This .house was given to them ^^ M« 
reward for their honestjjf^ 
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fbu GiQssHiAm^ *a IBrktol merohrat, 
iviiD iiafl^ ^b^ :bdii0iiciidUe dfidtitogr vnoil 
Btmamff mcnrnvkailb^ a ^conBiikrcdSe 
fintoue, oTBtiredvfirDiOL -^bumsesB 'to a ':iieiil' 
haarn avSifeh 4ie )liad rbsilt M^mi liie 
fioms^ ."near 'OMIoiiw' iMs; fGiaeskalli, 
IttMieinn*, ii&d ^tiet limai^iie, ^ihat thMsem' 
tmum ^done ^.touUL naise 9aiii fioi^f : 
le dU mot {nropoie sto 1o^ in idleiKlsK 
ndiesQkm^ragawe:; &r sodi arfife wwld 
hmm hdesi cafuflHf iiiBQinpafilde «iMi 
hsfleabita aarfd idB ^f riH^bnu M^ mm 
kal of ndtOdrapi, od ob lieifaadiM) 'SW6» 
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he determined to adopt one of bis rela- 
tions. He had two nephews, and he 
invited both of them to his house, that 
be might have an opportunity of judg- 
ing of their dispositions, and of the ha- 
bits which they had acquired. 

Hal and Benjamin, Mr. Gresham's 
nephews, were about ten years old; 
they had been educated very differently; 
Hal was the son of the elder branch of 
the family ; his father was a gentleman, 
who spent rather more than he could 
afford; andHal,4£rom the example of 
the servants in his father's iaxmlj, wiih 
whom he had passed the first years of his 
childhood/ learned to waste more of 
every thing than he used. He had been 
told^ that <^ gentlemen should be sbove 
being careful and saving : " and he had 
unfortunately imbibed a notion^ ^ that 
extravagance is the sign of ja generous^ 
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and economy of an avaricious dispo- 
sition. 

Benjamin,* on the contrary, had 
been taught habits of care and fore- 
sight : his father had but a very small 
fortune, and was anxious that his son 
should early learn, that economy ensures 
independence, and sometimes puts it in 
the power of those, who are not very 
rich, to be very gena*ous. 

The morning after these two boys 
arrived at their uncle's, they were eager 
•to see all the rooms in the house* Mr. 
iSresham accompanied them, and at- 
tended to their remarks and exclama- 
tions* 

** O ! what an excellent motto ! '*— 
exclaimed Ben, when he read the follow- 



* Benjamin, no called from Dr. Benjamin 
Franklin. 
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characters over the chimnej-piecQ) ill 
hismnol^ )ii^acioiis;kiti2faeii :«~ 

''Wagfeetiak, wmtxmtr ireptotedldv 
eoMffln BU^ in vadier a GiniiempfeilQitt 
tme;«^M thi^ it Incdts/stbigyitDwIv 
vants; and oo geiitlema&*fi .aen^aotcb 
OMks -espedattjr, would like ^to ;hatfe 
such a mean TsiotA^n\mafS\tt9aivig ihsta 
iQikhe &ce." 

dfon, mko 'Vms mA s& cotivBrsant wtim 
AMsin in ^the ways of cooks biid gentfe- 
4Enenl5.0enraiits, mafle ino -xsply to tkEBfc 
4)lnBnrations. 

Mr. Gresham was called away whSit 
his'jkQjiudws rwok ^hoiamg *'at Ihe other 
vMttKi iQ rthe 'hdds^. £ane ^ne^jfikeiv 
wards he heard their voices in the haD. 

^^Bijjrs," saidvhe, "4vhat axeg^Qudo^ 
ing there?" 
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«Bed: s^w^J, ^m usi;. an4 y^e di|i q^ 
Imw^^ which! w,af »ta;go.!' 
" And h»y^ you nothing; to.dft ?" mA 

*^Np, sir, nothtog>" aDswwed, IfeJ, 
iS^ac^r^ile^ tpn^j Ul^e 09a whp wa& m^ 
QWt^i^. with: th^» state of hatpitwal idlftv 
ness. 

^^Nprsir^ notln^g!'* repUadt Beoy in 
^^vDioejC^ lamwtfttiw* 

"Qon^*; saidMr.,.Greshaw,/^if.3WV 
have nothiiig^ tp.do,, lads* will you. uQt. 
SMJt th^se two pajcc^ for me ? " 

l^hQ twp garo^s were ^aptiy.aJiSfif^ 
In^ oI": tjiem, well tied, up, wilii gpod 
^j3-coi;d<— B^ took hi$ parqe][; tQ< 9, 
W^j. w4f . afl^ breaking off the sp^ 
ilts^wji«K^ heg^R Gs^refuUy to ei^wMM^ 
the knot, an^; thWi tq unti^ it. tJak 
N 2 
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Stood Still, exactly in the spot where the 
parcel was put into his hands, and tried 
first at one comer, and then at another^ 
to pull the string off by force : " I wish 
these people wouldn't tie up their par- 
cels so tight, as if they were never to be 
undone," cried he, as he tugged at the 
cord ; and he pulled the knot closer in- 
:Stead of loosening it. 

" Ben ! why how did ye get yours un^ 
done, man ? — what's in your parcel ? — ^I 
wonder what is in mine. I wish I could 
get this string off — I must cut if 

"O, no,** said Ben, who now had. 
undone the last knot of his parcel, and 
who drew out the length of string with 
exultation, /^ don't cut it, Hal — look 
what a nice cord this is, and yours is 
the same ; it's a pity to cut it ; * Waste 
not^ want not f ' you know.*' 
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^^Fooh ! " saW Hnii. *' whc^t signifies 
abitof packttirpad?" 

**'It? is wliip-cord/* ' saicjl Ben^ 

'^WeU, whip^cord! what, sigaifi^ 
a bit of. ^i^uprccffd.! you can, gjet, aj 
feit o£ whiprcord. t^^icft as long. as: that 
for two-pence ; and who; cares for two<^ 
peqce ] Not h fox om I so here it goes,'* 
GPiedljal^ drawing out his kni£9;; aq^^ 
he cut the^oird^ precipitately, in puiKiry^ 
filftcps. 

**Lad?i have yw undone the paj;-» 
Pils fpr n^ ? '^ said Mr. Gre^banb open- 
^S th? parlour dpor as he sppke* 

^ Yes, sir," cried Hal; and he drag^r* 
ge4; off. his half ciit, half entai^ied 
8*Rng— " heiVs the parceL" 

**And heref's mjv parcel, unolej an^. 
hfare's the string," said Ben, 
, ** Xou nyiy keep the striflg fpir ypiu? 
pains,** said Mr. Gr^haiH.,, ^^^^^^ 
NS 
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*' Thank you, sir,'' said Ben : ^ what 
an excellent whip-cord it is ! " 

" And you, Hal,'* — continued Mr. 
Gresham— " you may keep your string 
too, if it will be of any use to you." 

" It win be of no use to me, thank 
you, sir," said Hal. 

^ No, I am afraid not, if this be it/' 
said his uncle, taking up the jagged,* 
knotted remains of Hal's cord. 

A few days after this, Mr. Gresham. 
gave to each of his nephews a new top. 

*• But how's this ? " said Hal ; " these 
tops have no strings; — what shall we do 
for strings ? " 

** I have a string that will do very w^ 
for mine," said Ben ; and he pulled out' 
of his pocket the . fine, long, smooth 
string, which had* tied up the parcel. 
With this he soon set up his top, which 
spun admirably well, j^coogie 



WASra; NOT, WANT NOT. 139 

** O, how I wish i had but a string ! '^' 
said Hal : *^ What shall I do for a string ?- 
^ni tell you what ; I can use the string 
that goes round my hat ! " 

"But then," said Ben, "what will' 
you do for a hat-band ? " 

" FU manage to do without one/'' 
said Hal : and he took the string off 
his hat for his top. — It soon was wora 
through ; and he split his top by driving 
the peg too tightly into it. His cousin^ • 
Ben, let him set ,up his the next day ; 
but Hal was not more fortunate or more 
careful when he meddled witli other 
people's things than when he managed^ 
his own. He had scarcely played half 
an hour before he split it, by driving in 
ttie peg too violently. 

Ben bore this misfortune with good- 
humour — *^ Come," said he, " it can*t 
be helped ! but give the stringi be- 



caiise thgtvi^j stiU l>e.Qf ufie for s^onie-^ 
tiling els?/* 

It h^pened some tjcoe. aftwW9f^ 
that a lady^ who . l^ad . been. mti|nate}|i 
;^quainted wit]|i H^l^s mother a|; !ll$^^: 
that is to say, Meho hacl firequient^^.iQe!^ 
])er at t^ie card-taWe.duriqg th? infipter, 
2)pw arrived at Clinton. Sbe.wa$fis^Cbi!Q^ 
ed by his mother that H«l Mra3 Bi, ,Mfr* 
^resham's; and her sojpa^ wb<^. W£», 
JtHnds of l^s, c#ipe to see.him^ afld. iii^ 
vjited him, tQ. spend the ne^^fcdjiy iw^ 
them. 

Hal jcyfuUy aocepted the invitatioQ* 
He wa? always glad tp- go out to diu^ 
liecauise it gave him iS0J9ieUying to .d^^ 
something to think of^ or, at lea^ 
something to say.— Besides this, he hfliA 
been educated to think it wa9 a fine 
thing to visit fine people; and.Ldidy DianiA' 
Sweepstakes . (fpr that w^9?thern9m.e (^ 
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Bis mother's acquaintance) was a very 
fine lady ; and her two sons intended to 
be very great gentlemen. 

He was in a prodigious hurry wheir 
these young gentlemen knocked at hisr 
and^'s door the next day ; but just as 
he got to the hall-door^ little Patty call- 
ed to him from the top of the stairs, anct 
told him that he had dropped his pocket-^ 
handkerchief. 

^^ Pick it up, then, and bring it to me 
quick, can't you chUd," cried Hal, ** for 
Lady Di.*s sons are waiting for me ? " 

Little Patty did not know any thing" 
^ut Lady Di/s sons ; but as she was^ 
very good-natured, and saw that her cou-' 
sm Hal was, for some reason or other, 
in a desperate hurry, she ran down stairsr* 
as fast as she possibly could, towards- 
the landing-place, where the handker- 
«duef lay ;— -but, alas ! before she reached" 
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tjue hapdkerphief^.she felJ^.J^olKn^ 4o;yft* 
10iple flight of st^S;; m^M whrn^h^i^ 
was at last stopjjygd by the laii4iPgfrpl^gQj 
4he did not cry^ Ijut, shg i^rith^^ap if 
s^e was in ^eat pain^ 

" Where: are you hurt,.i»y Ipve,? " s%i4 
Mr, Gxeshaw, whp cape. ips<;wi<4y„ cm 
l^eariug: the npise^ of some oQ^l faJJ^i^ 
down stairs- 

" Where are you hurt, my, dear ? " 

^^Here,. p^apa," sai4 the littler girl, 
t/pucbiq^ he^ ancle, whiph, she. h^d; dfi;, 
cently covered wijth her gown.: "I l^^ 
lipve I am hurt, here,, but wt.inuch," 
a^ded.she, trying to rise; *^ ov^jA% bu^ 
me. when I move" 

**ril. carry you, don't move then^'^ 
s^d her fi^h^r ; and he took her uj^igi 
Ijis arpass. 

*^My, shoe, iVe loSit ojje of my shoe^^ 
swdshe-i 
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ffien^lK&eaHSar it upon the^staits, .tmd 
he fymai it ist^dkiog in a ioop of ,whip«» 
Mitd^'Whidi was lentangted toux^ rnie^tf 
the bannisters. WkAa Uns "wtd mm^ 
^BrnhBLSutth, it appeared tibat^it^was the 
mSBf same jai^ged^ lentangied piece wliik^ 
HiliHid pQfi^ i>ff bis paicd. He bad 
fiiertod ihtnaKNslf fdth running up aiad 
dMm stairs^ wUipfwg'^he baimiat^ra 
wAtiiit^ ^as fceitfaoi^bt Jus iroiild GosfeTdtft 
it>to avD ibettermae ; and, nvith -fais ^iisual 
oraelesnossy die al last left it hanging 
pBstmiaaie Jhelfaappened to tibtrow it ti^hdiiL 
the dinner-bell rang. Poor little Pat* 
tf^s «ide M^ tervibljr ^sj^aibed, and 
fibal ^aneporoaohed ^imaelf tor jiis foUy^ 
mB& ^PvrauM have trefH'oadhed himralf 
Imger, ipetrhaps, if JLadf iDi. Sw€^ 
:e'^iaoii6tiad>iiQt>hifrKiedliim aw^« 
tin the<eT^Baiing, ^F^ty could not >iaiii 
as^e^Med to do.; but <slie aal 
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upon the sofa, and she said, that '' she 
did not feel the pain of her ande so 
much, whilst Ben was so good as to pla; 
^t jack-straws with her." 

** That's right, Ben ; never be asha» 
ed of being good-natured to those who 
are younger and weaker than yoursdf," 
said his uncle, smiling at seeing hm 
produce his whip-cord, to indulge Ub 
little cousin with a game at her&vourite 
cat'socradle. *' I shall not think yoii 
one bit less manly, because I see you 
playing at cat's-cradle with a little child 
of six years old. 

Hal, however, was not precisely d 
his uncle's opinion; for when he re- 
turned in the evening, and saw Ben 
playing with his little cousin, he could 
not help smiling contemptuously, and 
asked if he had been playing at oafs* 
cradle all night. In a heedless manner 
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hfe made some inquiries after P&tty*s 
sprained ancle, 4ind dien be -ran an t» 
ttdl,ali the news fae^ad heard at Lady 
Stana Sweepstdces^-^news which he 
Itum^t^ Would make him appear a. per* 
scmof vast importance. 

•*Do yott know, «nde — Do you 
I3I0W, Ben,'' saidhe — '' there's to be 
the most famous doings that ever wet^ 
heard of upon the Downs here, the first 
9»y of n^xt month, which will be in 
a ftrtnight, thank my stars ! I wish 
flie fcri^tnight was over; I shall thiidt 
of nothing else, I know, till that faappj^ 
day comes ! " 

Mr. Gresham inquired^ why the first 
6f September was to be so much happier 
than any other day in the year. 

^ Why,** repUed Hal, " Lady Diaiia 
Sweepstakes, you know, is a famous 
rider, and archer, and all that- ^^ " 
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> **Ver|r likely/ said Mr. Gresham, 
doberiy ;— •* but what then ? " 

" Dttu- unde ! •' crfed Hal, " .bi}t ycm 
shall hear. There*s to be a race upon the 
Downs the first of September, and after 
the race there's to be an archery meeting 
for the ladies, and Lady .Diana Sweeps 
staked is to be one of them:. And after 
the ladies have done shooting — now, 
Ben, comes the best part of it !• — we 
boys are to have our turn, and La^ 
Di. is to give a prize, to the best marks- 
man amongst us, of a very handsome 
bow and arrow! Do you know IVe 
been practising already, and 1*11 show you 
to-ioaorrow as soon as it comes home, 
the famous how and arrow that Lady 
Diana has given me : but, perhaps,'' 
added he, with a scomfiil laugh, " you 
iike a catVcradle better than a bow and 
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Ben made no reply to this taunt at the 
moment ; but the next day, wliien Hal's; 
new bow and arrow came home, he 
convinced him, that he knew how to 
use it vwy well. 

^ Ben,** said his uncle, ** you seem to 
be a good marksman, though you have 
not boasted of yourself. I'll give you 
a bow and arrow ; and, perhaps, if you 
practise, you may make yourself aw 
ibrcher before the first of September ; 
and, in the mean time, you will not wish 
the fortnight to be over, for you will have 
something to do." 

** O, sir," interrupted Hal, " but if 
you mean that Ben should put in for 
the prize, he must have a uniform/' 

^ Why must he ? "said Mr: Gresham. 

'* Why, sir, because every body has— 
I mean every body that's any body ; — 
and Lady Diana was talking about the 
o 2 
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iffiifofrm.aU dinoerHitima^ andit*s settled 
dU about it,, except the buttons; tbe 
joung Sweepstakes are to get thdis 
■lade fitst for patterns : they are to be 
white, faced with green; and tbe|r?U 
look very handsome, Tm sure ; and I 
shall write to mamma to-^night, as LadjF 
Diana bid me, about imne ; and I shaU 
tdl her^ to be sure to answer my lettei^ 
without fail, by return of the post; 
and then, if mamma nfmkes no plgeo 
tion, which I know she won't, becausa 
die never thinks much about eiLfeasef 
and all that — ^then I shall bespeak mf 
uniform, and get it made by the same 
tailor that makes for Lady Diana and 
the young Sweepstab^es^'* 

'* Mercy upon us!" said Mr. Gfe- 
Asm, who was almost stunned Igr the 
rapid vocifin^tion with "whkh thfs^ Iwg 
apeecfa about a mHform w<^j^onopnai4» 
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f* I don't pretend to understand these 
things/* added he, with an air of sim- 
plicity ; " but we will inquire, Ben, into 
the necessity of the case ; and if it. is 
necessary— or if you think it necessary^ 
that you shall have a uniform — why— 
ril give you one." . 

" You, uncle !--^Will you, indeed ? " 
exclaimed Hal, with amazement painted 
in his countenance. " Well, that's the 
last thing in the world I should have 
expected ! — You are not at all the sort 
of person I should have thought would 
care about a uniform ; and now I should 
have supposed, you'd have thought it 
extravagant to have a coat on purpose 
only for one day; and I'm sure Lady 
Diana Sweepstakes thought as I do : for 
when I told her that motto over your 
kitchen chimney, waste not, want 
'^^^OT, she laughed, and said» that I had 
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betttir not talk^ to ypu ^bfn^ iau{bn|i% 
iffid.that iDf motiiar was the profiMBr pw^ 
MD* to write: ta alxmtmjp umforn^; tut 
i^ tell: iLady IMmi^ udde^. how g^i 
imiane^ and Iraw mwh she wim^.. niR? 
taken." 

<' Take care how y<y^>^ t|bat»" mi 
Mr^ Grasham; ^ftrparhapp tbck kdj 

** Nay, did not you wy^ just, qowt 
yoii « wpuld give pot&r, Ben a leitform ? ^ 

"^ laaidi I wwld, H he thoagM^ it 
Itatocessaiy to b^ve-one.'* 

<< O, rUan&w^r ^ it». be'U thuik i( 
necessary,'' saidHidylaugliiBg^ '^beoanit 
it is necessary/' 

<' Alkom hhUi ^ lea^t) to^ juc^^ fi)r 
UmseE'^ said JV&v GFOshaai^ 

'^ My dear aead^. but. I i^sart y0fim 
said Ha)» einw«%i. '' timt^aiio jjp^lfir 
ahsutthemaltev^ bedMMe rtall;^ i^pon 
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that bw mma were- ta h»e uaifcfnni^ 
vriihHe &oed with gieai, md a green and 

^ m^y h^ so,*" said Mr. Gre^faaia, stiM 
with thf saioe look* of calin sunpIioMfir; 
^^ put Oft ypw h«t4» bo9ri» and come 
mth me. I fcooir a geBtlamao^, wbcae 
MUft am t€^ bo at Hiis qrcbery meotiiig ; 
aiid we will i^qtiir^ into att. tlie pai^ 
ettlarsrfironi hias. Then, aft^ we har^ 
mfm- him (it.i» not df¥6ii< o^'dqc^ ye^ 
we shidl ha¥e time enough to wi^k: <hi 
to B9ribtol»,8nd choosertfae cleHi for Ben's 
mifynsk^ if it ia neceaswrjr/' 

^ ltca«Mt teU. what to-sMik? (tf ^ 
he says/' whispered Hal,, asr harveadlfld 
dbwni his hat; . ^^ doe jfw. thinks, Ben, 
hft-meMa to give jf^u this uni^Dmn cr 

t< I think/' said Beoj '' thath» meMa 
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to give me one, if it is necessary ; or,* as 
he said, if I think it is necessary." 

"And that, to he sure you will; 
won't you? or else you'll be. a great 
fool, I know, after all IVe told you. 
How can any one in the world know so 
much about the matter, as I,, who have 
dined with Lady Diana Sweepstakes but 
yesterday, and heard all about it, from 
beginning to end ? and as for this g&i- 
tleman that we are going to, Tm sur^ 
if he knows any thing about the matter, 
he'll say exactly the same as I do." 

" We shall hear," said Ben, with a 
degree of composure, which Hal couM 
by no means comprehend, when a uni- 
form was in question. 

The gentleman upon whom Mr* 
Gresham called, had three sons, who 
were all to be at this archery meetings; 
and they unanimously assured him, in 
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die presence of Hal and Ben, that thej; 
^ad never tbougfat of buying unifocmi 
l&r this grand occasion; and that| 
amongst the number of their acquaint* 
ance^ they knew of but three boyst 
whose friends intended to be at sudi 
HM unnecessary expense. Hal stood 
amazed. — *^ Such are the varieties ^ 
opinion upon all the grand affairs of 
life/' said Mr Gresham^ looking at his 
liephews — f^ What amongst one set of 
people you hear asserted to be abso- 
lutely necessary^ you will hear, from ani- 
other set of people, is quite unnecessary-^r^ 
All that can be done, my dear boys, in 
these difficult cases, is to judge for 
yeurs^ves, which opinions, and which 
people,, are the most reasQuaUe.*' 

Hal, who had been mm^ accustomed 
tip tbiuk of what was fiEisfaionable thiMI 
of, w^at W9s reasonable^ w|t^\}|i^ idH 
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considering the good sense of what his 
iincle said to him, replied, with childish 
petulance, *^ Indeed, sir, I don't know 
what other people think; hut I only 
know what Lady Diana Sweepstakes 
said." 

The name of Lady Diana Sweep* 
stakes, Hal thought, must impress ail 
{H^sent with respect : he was highly 
astonished, when, as he looked rounds 
be saw a smile of contempt upon every 
one's countenance : and he was yet fur- 
ther bewildered, when he heard her 
spoken of as a* very silly, extravagant, 
ridiculous woman, whose opinion no 
prudent person would ask upon any 
subject, and whose example was to be 
shunned, instead of being imitated. 

" Aye, my dear Hal," said his uncle, 
smiling at his look of amazement, 
"these are some ef Jtlgbothings thrt 
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jreudg people must learn from expe^ 
jitlice. All the world do not' agree in 
opidkn about characters: youwillfhear 
the sarne person admired in one com- 
pany, and blamed in another ; so : thai 
we must still come round to the same 
i^mU Judge for yourself *^ 

Hal*s thoughts were^ however, at pre* 
MAt, too full of the uniform, to allow 
kis judgment to act with perfect im* 
partiality. As soon as their visit was 
over, and all the time they walked 
down the hill from Prince's Buildinga 
tawards Bristol, he continued to repeat 
nearly the same arguments, which he 
had formerly used, respecting necessity, 
the uniform, and Lady Diana Sweep- 
stakes. 

To all this Mr. Gresham made na 
reply ; and longer had the young gentie* 
nma expatiated upon the sufe^t^i^whiGlir 
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had so stron^y seused upon his iM^ 
ghiation, had not his senses been (otdUHf 
assailed at tSiisinstJ^nt byHbe delkiiMr 
odours and temptiBg sigbt of certdi 
ealEes and jelUes in a pasttT-ooidAi 
idiop. 

*' O uncle,^ Baid^h^ asibb mde IMK 
going 4o turn the Corner to pursue the 
road to BmtdL, "look at those j^liest* 
pointing to a confectioner's shop; **f 
ilfust buy some -^of those good thidgsl 
Ibr I have got some halfpence in mj 
pocket.*' 

•* Your having halfpence in yoaf 
pocket is an excellent reason for eat^ 
ing," said Mr. Gresham, smiling. 

^ But I Teally.am hungry,** said Hal; 
•^ you know, uncle, it is a good whSe 
since breakfest.'* 

His uncle, who was desbous to see his 
nephews act without restraint, that W 
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Mglbt judge ro f Jthcn r d a racteigy bid then 
io,3» they pleased. 

^ 'f CMne, then, Ben, if 3ro«Ve any Intf- 
ynice in your podcet." 

** I'm not hungry, " nid iBeii. 

"^ I suppose that neaBs, -thst yooVe 
•0 hal^ence^" said Hal, lauginng, with 
the look of superiority, iwldtk he taMi> 
hetn taught to think the nek might as- 
pme towards those w^ho were mmmeb^ 
aUber of poTerty or economy. 

'' Waste not, wast not,** said Ben t^ 
hiBlself. Contrary to his cousin'/S sur- 
VWe, he ju^pefied to haire two peany^ 
mKtibi ofhalfpenoe actually in his pocket*' 

At the very moment Hal stepped into 
the.pastry-cook's shop» a poor industrious 
man wiHi a wooden leg, who usually 
WeepB ^e dirty oeis^r of the walk 
Wludi turns at this spot to the Wells, 
hddhis hat to Ben, who, ^c,^^^ 
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Itts eye afe the petitioner's wdl-wont 
hnom, instantly produced his twn^ 
penoe. <^ I wish I had more haUpenoe 
for you, my good man," said he ; '^ bilt 
IVe only two-pence.** 

Hal eame out of Mi". Miliai's, the 
QOitfectton<sr*s shop, with a hat-fttH <lf 
cakesin hb hand. 

Mr. Millar's dog was sitting on the 
flags!before the door ; and he looked up, 
with a wistful, b^gtng eye, at Hal, who 
was eating a queen-cake. 

Hal, who was wasteful even in l»s 
good-nature, threw a whole queen-cake 
to the dog, who swallowed it for a single 
mouthfuL 

** There goes two-pence in the fohn 
of a queen-cake,'' said Mr. Gresbam. , 

Hal next offered some of his cakes to 
his unde and cousin ; but they thanked 
Mm, add refused to eat^any, becaiiae^ 
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liiey said, they were not hungry ; so he 
ttte and ate, as he walked along, till at 
ttst he stopped, and said, << This bim 
tlBtes so bad after the queen-cakes, I 
can't bear it l** and hie was going to fling 
it from him into the river. 

*^ O, it is a pity to waste that good bun ; 
we may be glad of it yet,*' said Ben ; ** give 
it to me, rather than throw it away.'* 

** Why, I thought you said you .were 
not hungry," said Hal. 

" True, I am not hungry now ; but 
that is no reason why I should never be 
hungry again." 

" Well, there is the cake for you; 
take it ; for it has made me sick ; and I 
^n't care what becomes of it." 
' Ben folded the refuse bit of his ceu- 
idn'^.bua in a piece of paper, and put it 
Into his pocket. 

*^ rm beginning to be exceeding tirec^ 

P 2 
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4r aicky or sometJiiiig/' said Hal^ ^' asii 
INI there is a stand of coaches^ aonwr 
where hereabouts, had not we bettw 
ta)aB a co«u:fa» instead of walking all tht 
W9y to Bristol?*' 

*< For a stout archer ?" said Mr. 6r«f 
^ham : ^^ you are mer« easily tired thaa 
W^ might have expected. Howevci^ 
with all my heart ; let us take a coaiob« 
{0r Ben asked me to show him the ca- 
thedral yesterday ; and I believe I should 
find it rather too much for me to walk 
40 iar, though I am not sick with eating 
good things." 

'' The Cathedral r smd Hal, after he 
iiqd been seated in the coach about H 
quarter of an hour, and had somen^Ml^ 
Mcovered from his sickness.-^^^ The ca- 
thedral I Why are we only going to 
Bristol to see the cathedral ?"^I thouglii 
^W^ <»me out ta see abo^ a uniform^'' 
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There fpras a dulness, and melancholy 
kind of stupidity in Hal's countenance, 
as he pronounced these words like one 
wakening from a dream, which made 
'b6th his uncle and cousin burst out a 
laughing. 

" Why/' said Hal, who was now 
piqued, " Tm sure you did say, uncle, 
you would go to Mr. ***'s, to choose 
the cloth for the uniform.'* 

' ** Very true ; and so I will," said Mr. 
Gresham ; '^ but we need not make a 
whole morning's work, need we, of look- 
ing at a piece of cloth ?— Cannot we see 
a uniform and a cathedral both in one 
morning ?" 

They went first to the cathedral. 
Hal's head was too full of *the uniform, 
to take any notice of the painted win- 
dow, which immediately caught Ben's 
unembarrassed attention. T^§Jm^^^^ 
P 3 
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^liHfg»9tmiiQd.%iire» ob. the Gotlic 

irindaw; aad be otwrv^d their ockmt^ 

«dhdMiDwi^ oa-the flooV' and walk. 

Mr. Gteitumf who peroeived that^ be 

waft eager mi all mbjeets to gain «9- 

formation, took this opportunity of tel^ 

mg: him- sev^erali tfaing;^ about' like lost 

4ft. of painting on glas% Gidthic ai^diM^ 

kc which Hal thongl^, extremely t«r^ 
some. 

*^ Coma ! corae ! we shall be late, in- 
deed/' said Hal; "^ surdj you've kokad 
l^iig enough^ Ben> at this blue and nd 
windo^w.** 

^< lUn^ onlj thinking about these co- 
loured shadows^" said Ben. 

^ I cm show you» ivriien we gp hMie, 
Ben»? said lus unde, *' an mteytai&iiilg 
{Miper uBon such shadows*''* 

•^Vife'Prfeatlejt^ History Hi Tun^i dUtpttt 
aa caknttdthadoHib. ^ 
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Thcgr^aU listened; «Dd thejr Imud a 
lii0l<»B£^h(ig;:iii tbe eatfaedraL 

^ U*si oar old Fobui, sir,'* said the 
lad9;ifftiQ had opened the cathedral deer 
iNTtheni. 

** Yes,'* said Mr. Gresham, « tbete^ie 
lit bojssf^hiidi-*-fferched upon <Ae or- 
gftfcifhe often sits thaf^ and sings, whilit 
tl^ organ is playing/' — *^ And/' contih 
jvned the^lad who showed the. cathedral, 
'^hcrhaa^ved here these manys^megr 
i^texs;*" thef; si^, her; is fifteai j^eeis 
eld ; aaid heiS'So tame, poor, flsUew, that^ 
if X had a Ut ef Inead, he'd eooie ^mi 
«wl^fted in my hwadJ* 

^' IVe a m of a bun here/' esieil 
Besa, jejfiiUyy ptadtteiiiir the vesMuge^ if 
tils bun wUi^ Hal' btttaB.how^ ' ^"" 

♦Thisistfw. >_ . 
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•Woul*htive thrown away. " Prfffkl' tis 

see the poor robin eat out oiTyoiir Iiiifm.^ 

The^ lud^ crutnbled the buo, ahd 

called to the robin^ who fluttered aiift 

'cKii^pei^ and seemed Hejoiced at the 

• sight of the bread ; but yet he did nirft 
€Oine down from his pinnacle on the 

'iH*gan« ' 

* ' 'r He is afraid of m," said Beri ; " he 
is not used to eat before strangers, I 
suppose/' ' 

. " Ah, no, sir/^ said the young man, 
with' a deep sigh, <' that is not the thing : 
he is used enough to eat afore company ; 

, time -was, h^'d have come down for me, 

ibefore'ever so many fine folks, and have 
eat his crumbs out of my hand, at my 

^ first call ; l^ut, poor fellow, it'^s not his 
fault now : he ' does not know me now, 
sir, sinc^ my accident, because of this 
great black patch/* 
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The imic^ man put his hasid to hk 
l%hit eje^r wIugIi vm covawd with M 
kiige blacfc: patch. 

Ben asked what accident he msBsati 
and the lad told him, that, but a few 
weeka^ agp^ he had loot the: sight of his 
ig^ bj the stroke of a stone, whidi 
reached him as he was passing unds 
tha n)€ks of Chiton, unluckily, when 
the workmen were blasting. 

^^ I don't mind so much for mjsdb^ 
sir/' said the lad ; <^ but I canH work so 
w«ll' now> as I used to do before my 
aoddeat, fiur my old mother, who htA 
htAa stroke of the palsy; and I've- a 
moy little farothera and sist^n^ not 
VieU able yet ta get their own IimH* 
hood, thoi^h they he wfllingr as witt- 
ily can be^" 

*^ Whfw doer your mother lirey 
fod Mif. Grerinam* 
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<< Hard by^ 4slr»jii9t close tathe cUni 
Aere : it was her^ that always hsA 
showing of it to strangeft^ tiB- she 
ihe use of her poor limbs." 

** Shall we, may we, unde, go 
way? — ^TMs: is the house ; fc not it' 
sud Ben, whi^n' they went out- of' 
cathedral. 

They went into the house : it 
rather a hovel than a house ; but, 
as it was, it was as neat as misay ci 
make it. 

>T%e' old woman was sittiiig up ih 
wretched bed, winding worsted; 
meagre, ill-closed, pale children^ w 
aH faiisy^ sonic of them sticking p&V 
paper fovctbe pin-maker, and.otheFSsl 
ing rags. for the paper-maker, - < -* 

" What a horrid place it i^r^« 
Hal/sighihg,/^ Idid not know there M 
such shodi:ing places in the world/ -^ 
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iis we drove through the to^n 
in m«niD^V carmge ; but then I did 
not kno^ who lived in them; kisA I 
flevler^ »w the inside of any of thebu 
It Is ykty dread£al^ indeed^ to thidk 
tbat peqpie are forced td live in thia 
waj. I wish mamma would send me 
mgime more {liocket money, that I might 
da 9fRiething fisr them. I had. half- 
»-cr6wn; hot/* contmued he, fSeeling in 
his pockety, ^ I'm afraid I spent the last 
ilttliilig of it thi$ morning, upon those 
Q^ka th^lk made mie sick. I wish I had 
niy^bJlKx^ nowi I^ give it to tkeiepoor' 
pcopk.^ 

Beii^ though he was all this thne 
sUelit, wag as sorry as his talkative cousin 
for all these poor people. But there was 
9onie di^1»ice betwem the sorrow l>f 
t)»e9e tw!o boy^^ 
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JHML R^ib^iiw«gti& Mated »in 
bfUjluRey-coiK^bf and had ratikd thmai^^ 
tbe bu97 stisfits of Bristol £or a zfew 
leiimtes^. jqptte <forgcit .the ^leetode jof 
ivoseiy whiob ihe had aeen ; and Urn- 
gfi^ shops ia WiiM-St]»et» and ii^ idea 
of faia freen and mhUe unifcnaa^ whdif . 
OQeuped bh unagiimttan. 

^^ Now for our uiuftmBsP cried fjfae^: 
as he jumped eageriy out of iihe coaeli^ 
when his iinde stopped at the wocdloB- 
draper's door. 

^' Unde/^ .said Ben^ stopping Bbi 
Gnesham before .he got out of the 'eoav 
riage» '* I don't think a uniform is at djk 
necessary for me. I'm very much obligecl 
to you; but I would rather Hot hare 
one. I have a very good coat ; and I 
think it would be waste.'* 

^^ Well, let me grt «ut of the^ ear- 
riage, and we will see ahoot it,*^ saUl 

Digitized by Google 



W^^^aXVfOT, WANT NOT. Jg^ 

Ife/ €toBsbam; ^^^perhi^ the sight of 
the beautiful green and white cloth, and 
the epaulett^ (kanre you ever, considered 
H^ epaukttes ?) majr tempt ^ you ^o 
cjban^e yow mind/' 

^* O no," said Ben, laughing; :*^ I 
shall not change my nund.** 

The gr^en doth, and the wh^te doth^/ 
and the epaulettes^ w^« pro4uced, to , 
Iial!s infinite satisfactioii. His unde 
took up a pen, and calculated for a few 
minutes ; then, showing the bade of the 
letter, upon which he Was writing, to hi^ 
n^ews, 'V Cast up these sums, boys,'* 
said he^ '^ and tell me whether I am 
%ht'' 

*^ Ben, do you do it/' said Hal, a 
little embarrassed; ^^ I am not quick 
at'figures." 

Ben was, and he went over4iis unde'is^ 
^^•Icidatioii very expediticMidj^. 
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It is right, is it?** said Mr. 
GpesWm. 

^' itei', ar, quite right.** 

"^ Then by this calculation, I find 
I could, for less than half the money 
jDttr liniforms would cost, purchase for 
each of you boys a warm great-coat, 
which you will want, I have a notion, 
this winter upon the Downs. 

** O sir,'' said Hal, with an alarmed 
l6ok;^* but it is not winter yet ; it is 
nbt cold weather yet. We shan't want 
great-coats yet.^ 

*» Don't you remember how cold we 
were, Hal, the day before yesterday, in 
that sharp wind, when we were ikying 
otir kite upon the Downs? — ^and winter 
will come, though it is not co«ie yet— 
I am sure, I should like to have a good 
warm great-coat very mnchi" 

Mr. Gresham ioek six gtiiiieAte out ef 
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his. purse; and he placed three, of them 
before Hal, and three before Beo. 

" Young gentlemen," said he, " Ibe^ 
lieve your uniforms would come , to 
about three guineas a-piece. Noir I 
"wffl laj. out .this money for you, just a^ 
70U please. Hal, what say you ?'* ., 

^* Why, sir,*^ said Hal, " a great-ooat 
is a good thing, to be sure; and then, 
after the gre^t-coat, a^ you said it woiuld 
only cost half as much as the unifprii^ 
there would be some money to spare, 
would not there ? 'V . 

" Yes, my dear, about five-and*t wenty 
.shillings." 

" Fiye-and-twenty shillings ! — I coul4 

.buy and do a great many things, to be 

sure, with five-and'-twenty shillings ; b# 

then, the thing is, I must go without 

the uniform, if I have the great-coat/' 

« Certaiidy/' said his uncle. 
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<' Ab ! ** said HaU sigMng, as heiootoa 
at the epaulette, ^* imde^ if you would 
fiot be dkplease<]^ if I choose die uni- 
for m " 

^ I shaU not be diseased at you 
<^hoo8iDg whateva* you like best/* said 
Mr. Giseriiam* 

^ WeU, then, thank you, sir, I thmfc 
I had better have the uniform, because 
if I have not the uniform now directly. 
It will be of no use to me, as the archery 
«e^ng». u the week after next, you 
know; and as to the great-coat, per- 
haps, between thfa time and the very 
cold weather, which, perhaps, won't be 
tin Quistmas, papa will buy a gpeat- 
4M)at for me ; and HI ask mamma to gi?e 
me some pocket-money to give away, 
nM she wfll, periiq)s.'* 

To all this conclusive, conditional 
reasonmg, wfaidi depended upoff per- 
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haps, three times repeated, JNIr* Gre-^ 
shftOfi made no' reply; but he imme- 
diately bought the uniform for Hal, and 
desired that it should be sent to Lady 
Diana Sweepstakes' sonV tailor, to be 
made up. The measure of Hal's hap- 
piness was now complete. 

" And how am I to lay out the three 

'guineas for you, Ben?" said Mr. Gre- 

i4sham ; ^* speak, what do you wish for 

first? •• 

' " A great-coat, uncle, if you please.*' 

Mr. Gresham bought the coat ; and, 
fefter it was paid for, five-and-twenty shil- 
lings of Ben's three guineas remdned. 

** What's next, my boy ? *' said his 
tmcle. 

- ** Arrows, uncle, if you please : three 
arrows.*' 

- *• My dear, I promised you a bow and 
ftrrows.** 

Q 
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^ N6» ui]de» jou oidy said a boir" 

^ Wdl, I meant a bcfw and dxtm 
Tm glad you are so exact, howei^^ B 
is better to claims less thbn more iim 
what is proitused. The thtee amniv 
jroit diall hare. But, go on ; how id 
I dispose of these fiye*andUtwentj liol- 
lingBfofcyou?'* 

^ In clothes, if yon wiU be m goa^ 
isnckt for that poor boy^ wh(^ has tM 
great black patch on his eye. 

"^r alnrays bdBleYed,? said Mn Ctie 
sham, shaking hands wiHi Ben,."^ tU 
economy and goierosity wen tb& 
&inrds^instead of beh^enemies, 
i31y^ extrari^nt people would: Save 
think them. Choose the poor 
lioy's cottt^ my deac u^ew, andpiqr 
it. Tliere's no occasion for my^ 
foa abbat Hie matter ; yaar fiesTi^ 
^Hrd is in your own m^d,^ child:; • 
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y(M waat no other, or Tm inistaknL 
Ifftn^ jump^ into the coach, hoys, ad 
ites be oft We shall be late, I^ 
afraid^'^eontiittied 1^ as the coadi dime 
^mM ;. ^' but I mast let yoa stop, Ben» 
^Wiib yoior goods, at the poor bof's door«f^ 

M9hea they came to the hou«^ 
Mr. Gfie^am opened the coach door^ 
«3Md Ben jumped out with his psttA 
moAer his am; 

« Stffjr, stay ! you must take me wilii 
jrott/' smd hisi^teased unde ; '' I like to 
flee- people made hi^py, as wcfl as^^^^ 

^ And SO do I too I'* said HaK; ^fet 
ttwoemie with you, I ahnost wish nqr 
lanffirai'wasiiot gone to the tailorV fl^ 

Ai«f wlieir Ke saw tiie locA: of deligiit 
and gratitude, with which the poer ht^ 
the clothes whkfr^^li gave 
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Jhim; hnd. when he heard the moiber' 
and chiidren thank him, Hal sighed^ and 
«jad, ^^ Well, I hope mamma will gii^ 
•jne some more iwcket-mpney soon." 

Upon his return home, however, the 

sight of the famotis bow and arrows { 

.which Lady Diana Sweepstakes had sent 

^him, recalled to his imagination, ail. 

the joys of his green and white unv 

form ; and he no longer wished that it 

Jiad not been sent to the tailor's. 

^* Bnt I don't understand, cousin Hal^T 
.said little Patty, ** why you call this bow 
a famous bow: you say famous veiy 
-often ; and I don't khow exactly what 
it means — a famous uniform— ^/izmiw 
^doings — I rememljer you said there are 
to be famous doings, the first of Sep- 
^tember upon the Downs — What does 
famous mean ?" 

" O, why famous means— —Now 
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dbn't you know what famom means ? 
■ : -■ I« mean*— —It is a wdrd that 
feoi^ say ■'■-■■It is the fashion to say it 
■ ■ ■ I t means— 'it mQ9x\% famous.*^ 

Patty laughed, and said, << This do» 
wo(t explain it to me." 

^ No," said Hal, *^ nor can it be ex- 
flauied ; if you don't understand it, 
that's not my fault: every body but 
fittle children, I suppose, understands it; 
but there's no explaining those sort i£ 
words, if you don't take them at once* 
There's to be famous doings upon the 
I>owns, the first of September; that i^ 
grand, fine. — ^In shorty what does it sig- 
nify talking any longer, Patty, about 
Hie matter ?-^6iTe me my bow; for I 
must go out upon the Downs, and prae^ 

Ben accompanied him with the bow 
and' tiic tiiree arrows whic^^Us uiidfe 
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(h^now.^ven to him; and every ^^ 
these two boys went out upon the Dowaii i 
and practised shooting with ipdefatigi^l 
ble per^verance* Where equal pains ! 
are; taken,. success is usually found to; fall 
pretty nearly equal. Our two ari^b^n 
)iy constant practice, became expeit 
marksmen; and before the day:of tlil^ 
Ihey were so exactly matcjhed in poifit 
jo£ dexterity, that it was scarcely possihii 
to d^de which was superior. 

T|ie long-expected first of Septe» 
Jier at length arrived. ^^ What sort of a 
&y is it?** was the first qu^estion thit 
was asked by Hal and Ben» the mom^ 
that they awakened. 

The sun shone bright ! but there wi| 
a^sbaip and high wind. ^ • 

« Ha !" said Ben, « I shall be glad 4 
my good great^coat to-day ; for I've a 
4)otion it will be rather cold upon. th« 
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Downs, especially when We ai^ stan^ng;^ 
rttU; as we must, whilst alt the people 
ure ahooting." 

^ O, never mind ! I don't think T 
iball feel it cold at all,'' said Hal, as he 
dressed himself in his new green and 
white uhiform ; and he vii^wed hiinseir 
wil^ inuch complacency. 

" Good morning to you, lincle ; hbv 
^ you do?" said he, in a voice or 
exultation, when he entered the break- * 
ftst-room. , 

How do you do? seemed rather to 
mean. How do you like me in mj 
uniform ? 

And his nucleus cool, ** Very well, t 
thank you, Hal/' disappointed him, as it 
seemed only to say. Your uniform makes 
no difference in my opinion of you. 

Even little Patty went on ^^tmg her 
breakfast much as usual, and talked or 
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the pleasure of waUdng with her i^tlM||;jt^ 
the Downs^ and of all the little ^^j^^ 
which interested her ; so that Iiai'^e|iw|^ 
l^ttes wpre not the principal abjfG^is 
suij one's ^i^^agination bjut bis 0iiF|i. 
. " Papa/* said Patty, " as we gpjjp. 
the hill ,^^^here there is so VfiVfh^ 
Ted mud, I must take care to pu^ /fif^ 
way nicely:, and I must hold up nj 
wpck^ as 79U desired me ; and perbapt, 
yq^ will be so ^ood if I am not trouble^ | 
soine, to lift me over the very bad place i 
where there are no stepping-stones. My 
ancle is entirely well, and Tm glad of 
that, or else I should not be able to wdk 
so far as the Downs. How good you 
were to me, Ben, when I was in pa]% 
the day I sprained my ancle ! you played 
at jack-straws, and at cat*s-cradle, with 
me — O, that puts me in mind — ^Here 
are your gloves, which I asked you that 
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H^t to let me mend. IVe been a 
great while about them, but are not 
they very neatly mended, papa? — ^look 
at the sewii^." 

'M am not a very good judge of sew- 
mgp my dear little girl/' said Mr* 
Ciffesham^ examining the work with a 
ekxse and scrupulous eye ; '^ but, in my 
opinion, here is one stitch, that is rather 
too long ; the white teeth are not quite^ 
even." 

'^ O, papa, I'll take out that long 
tooth in a minute,"' said Patty, laughing ; 
*^ I did not think, that you would have 
observed it so soon." 
, ^* I would not have you trust to ray 
blindness," said her father, stroking her 
head fondly : " I observe every thing. 
I observe, for instance, that you are a 
grateful little girl, and that you are glad, 
to be of use to those who hate been 
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kii^.M7€ii; and far this l%§^e|tii 
4belQ|«s(Mkb.'' 

^ B«t it's put, it'$ mU pflpi»" mU 
Patty ; <^ and the next time j«wr gtovea 
wwt m«Qduig» Beii^ TH mend them 

;. '' They «re veiy niee^ I tiiink,'' smd 
]^eB, drawing them on; '^ ratd I am miiA 
^U/god to you; I was just wishiiig i 
Jm^ti pair g£ glores to keep my fingem 
warm to-day, for I never can shoot wd 
whea my hands are numbed. Look^ 
Hal— you know how ragged these glomt 
were ; you said they wete good for no- 
thing but to thro# away; aow lodc^ 
Hiere's not a hole in tliem»'' said te^ 
spreading his fingeriu 

^^ Now> is it not rery extrattrdinatyy'' 
aaidHal to himself/'' that they fihoirid 
go on so long IdUdi^ about an old pair 
of gloi^ef^ without acaveely si^g a wovi 

Digitized by Google 



WAflTt .tlQT, WANT Vltm l$$ 

tkmtmfW^^ixmSarm? W^, the youngs 
Sweepstakes and Lady PtaiM witt Mlt 
victagii dxnit id ; that's tM^e cdm&rt.'* 

''Xb TOt it Ctme to think df «ettfaig 
Mt» sir?" sfud Hal to his unefe; '' tht 
^ompapy, yw know, are to meet at tlie 
Ostrich at'twdli/Be> and the race to li^g^ 
0t ime, and Lady Diana's h(me», I 
know, were ordered to be at the d^dr 
4tten" 

Mr. Stephen, the butler^ here uil»^ 
vttpted the hurryiig young geatklnlUEi ia 
his cakuktioiis — ^" Tliere'sl a po6r ladp 
sir, below^ with ^ great Uack patch oft 
llts rigirt eye, who is eome ttom Bristol^ 
and wants to speak a word with the 
young gentlemen, if you please. I told 
him, they were just going dut with yoif, 
faiit he says he won*t detmn th^Ki aboye 
hidf a minute*" 
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^* Show him up, show him up,'' md 
Mr. Gresham. 

^ But I suppose," said Hal, with a 
kigh, ^ that Stephen mistook, when he 
said the young gentlemen; he only wants 
to see Ben, I dare saj ; Vm sure he has 
no reason to want to see me." 

** Hei-e he comes — O Ben, he is 
dressed in tiie new coat you gave him,'^ 
whispered Hal, who was really a good- 
natured boy, though extravagant. ** How 
nudi better he looks than he did in the 
4*agg^ coat! Ah! he looked at you 
£rst Ben ; — and well he may 1 " 

The boy bowed without any cringing 
civility, but with an open, decent free*^ 
«dom in his manner, which expressed 
Ihat he had been obliged, but that he 
knew his young benefactor was not 
thinking of the obligiation. He ihadt 
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■m little 4iMtfictioii as possiMe between 
his bows to the two cousins. 
* ** As I was sent with a message, by 
the elerk of our parish, to Redland cha- 
^pei^ out on the Downs, to^aj, sir/' stai 
*^ to M*. Oresham, ** knowing yo«r 
house lay in my way, my mother, shv 
'fctd me call, and make bold to offw the 
y&itrig gentlemen two little worsted balb 
timt^ she has worked for them," contit- 
tXikd the lad, pulling out of his pocket 
two worsted balls worked in green and 
^^mnge-colouved stripes : " they are but 
poor things, sir, she bid me say, to look 
Mi btitycon^dering fidbe has but one hand 
tb work witb^ and that her left hand» 
fiACll not despise *em, we hopes.*" .^ 

He held the balls to Ben and Hal^^ 

*^ They are both alSce^ gentlemen,*^ s|0d 

he ; *' if yoii*U be pleased to tak^j^ip» 

tbiTf 're better than they kHfe^fiMrithcBr 

b8 
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1)0und higher than your head ; I cut tile 
cork round for the inside myself^ which 
neas all I could do." 

•• They are nice balls indeed ; we are 
much obliged to you," said the boys as. 
they received them, and they proved 
them immediately. The balls stradi: 
the floor with a delightful sound, and 
rebounded higher than Mr. Gresham's 
head. Little Patty clapped her hands 
joyfully : but now a thundering double 
rap at the door was heard. 

" The Master Sweepstakes, sir,'' said 
Stephen, " are come for Master Ha(; 
they say, that all the young gentlemen 
who have archery uniforms are to walk 
together in a body, I think they say, 
sir ; and they are to parade along* the 
Well- Walk, they desired me to say, sir, 
with a drum and fife, and so. up the hill 
i>y Prince's Place, and jU^^^^ go upon 
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the Downs together, to the place or 
meeting. I am not sure Fm right, sir, 
for both the young gentlemen spoke at 
once, and the wind is very high at the 
street door, so that I could not well 
make out all they said ; but I believe 
this is the sense of it." 

** Yes, yes," said Hal, eagerly, " its 
all right ; I know that is just what was 
settled the day I dined at Lady Diana's ; 
and Lady Diana and a great party of 
gentlemen are to ride ** 

"Well, that is nothing to the pur- 
pose," interrupted Mr. Gresham. " Dont 
keep these Master Sweepstakes waiting; 
decide— -do you choose to go with them, 
or with us ? " 

** Sir — unde — ar, you know, since all 
the uniforms agreed to go together — ^ 

^ OflF with you, then, Mr. Uniform, 
if you mean to go," said M^^Q^^ham. 
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Hill ran ^own stairs in sueh a hvtttfy 
tfaiit he fc^got his bow afld- arMw&r-*- 
Ben discovered this, when beis^ni Id 
fttch his own ; and the lad fitim Bris- 
toly who had been [ordcrad hj Ifr. 
Crrediam to edt hi» breidcflM befiaiie he 
proceeded to Redland Ghape^ band 
Ben taSkiog about his- coup's iKfwanA 
^kirows. 

" I tnow," said Ben, « life Wffl *c 
^ny not to have his bow With hbb/ be- 
cause here ate the green knots tied t^ il| 
(o matdi his codkade ; and he ^iSA liittt 
the boys were all td earrj their bows^ « 
part ^f the show.'' 

** ' If youH give me leave, sir,' 
the poor Bristol lad, ** I shall hav^ 
Of tinie ; and ru nm down to the Wi 
Walk after the young gaitlenian^ 
tak^ him hs bow and arroWs." 

^WtUyou? I shall be much 
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to yoQ,** said Ben ; and away went the 
boy with the bow that was ornamented 
with gre^fi ribands. 

The public walk lea^ng to the Welb 
was full of company* The windows of 
an the houses in St. Vincent's parade 
were crowded with well-dressed ladies^ 
•who were looking out in expectatien of 
the archery procession. Parties of gen* 
tlemaa and ladies, and a motley crowd 
of spectators were seen moving back* 
wards and forwards under the rocks, on 
the opposite side of the water. A bargee 
with coloured streamers flying, was wait* 
ing to take up a party, who were going 
upon the water. The bargemen rested 
upon their oars, and gazed with broad 
&ce8 of curiosity upon the busy scene 
that appeared upon the pubHc walk. 

The archers and archeresses were now 
drawn up on the flags under the semi- 
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eirculBr piana jt»li btfws lifars. ¥em 
Iqr^iifaniry. A little baad df dfiUii*^ 
who had been musteped hj ladfJAm 
Stoeepstakes' spiriud anerikm, ^UluA 
the prooesaion. They were now Jtik m 
fMdkieaB. The drummer raljf ms^s/ti fir 
her ladjr^p's ^^:; and the wt^wnf 
Mops iml^ waited for h» ladjrsb^^ 
woid cf conotmand to mardi. 
. *^ Where are jour bow and. wmrn^ 
viy fittfe man?'* said her ladja^p H 
tial> as she renewed her lilBpttlkm j» 
l^jiMBt ^^ You can't mardi) man, witb- 
cvt your arms ! " >' 

Hal had despatched a raeasm^cr M 
liis foi^^etten bow, but the messeBga^ 
setamed not; he looked £rom side'Aft 
dde in gceat distress--^ O, there's vtf 
bow. comings I declanej '' cried he^^teel^ 
I aee the bow and the r&aaods ;'»«4ook 
iiow> bd^ween the trees, Charles Shmepi 

Digitize by Google 



VttaiX NOT, WMiT 3WK ]ft 

ItBkuk em Urn. Ho<}i9«iL> Watt ;^it m 

"ff Bnk yoaVe keprik us allVaitiiig m 
eAninaided time/' said hk impatiait 
tteiid* 

<^ It is tliat gMd-Mtured poor Mmt. 
ftoiii Bostol^ I protest^ dutt has brouj^ti 
itme; Tin sve I dcm't derier?e it ftomp 
hifld^" sttd Hal to luinsdf> whan lie iasr 
tlKrladr with the black patch <ni Ids eyie 
miiiiigv quite rat of braath, tawaitb 
Um with his bow and arrows* 

^ FaU back, mj good fttend, &tt 
faadk:,** said the nulitarj lady, a8aD0Ba8> 
He hftd daiireiMl the bow to Hal; '' I 
BMttiy stand out <tf the way, ftr yonr 
gBMit patefa cols no ^gtae aoaongst us» 
Oon^t follow so close, now^ as if yoit 
hUaagBi to us, pray.** 

Ilio poor boy had no ambition to* 
partake the triatmih; he fell kack a^ 
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ioan as . he . undastood the meBRiiy of 
the lady's words. The drum bea|k».itfae 
ife played, the archers, marched^ tbe 
spectators adoiired. Hal stepped proud- 
ly, and felt as if the eyes of the whole 
miivase were upoa his epaulette^ or 
up<^9 the facings of his uniform ; whalat 
all the time he was considered only as 
part of a show. The walk appeared. ! 
much shorter, than nsaaX ; and he was ex* . 
tremdy sorry, that Lady Diana, when | 
they were half way up the hill leading to 
Prince's Place, mounted her horse, be- 
cause the road was dirty, and all the 
gentlemen and ladies, who accompanied 
her, followed her example. ^^ We can 
leave the children to walk, you know^" 
said she to the gentleman who. helped 
her to mount her horse. *^ I must call | 
to some of them, though^ and leave or- { 
ders where they are tojoin^ 
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She beckdiied: ai^ Hal; wiio was 
foremost) atid proud to show his alacrit^y 
ran on to receive her ladyship's orders. 
Now, as we have before observed, it was 
fi sharp and wi^idy day; and though 
Lady Diana: Sweepstakes was aotuaUf 
speaking ta him, and lodking at him, 
he : could not prevent his nose from 
wanting to be blowed : he pulkd out 
his handkerchief, and out rolled the 
new ball, which had been given to him 
just before he left home, and which, 
according to his usual careless habits, 
he had stuffed into his pocket in his 
hurry. *• O, my new ball!" cried he, 
as he ran after it. As he stooped to 
pick it up, he let go his hat, which he 
had hitherto held on with anxious care ; 
for the hat, though it had a fine green 
and white cockade, had no band or 
string, round it. The stringr fts we 
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vmf ncoIIeGt> oilr wasfcefid h^o Iiad 
used in spimmtg fak top. The faiil| 
was too kurgt for Ha head witbovt tins . 
battd; a sadden gost of wind Uew it 
eff«.^Lad7 Diana^s horBe started, md 
reared. She was a yaimi^ horsewonm^ 
waA sat him to the admiration of all be» 
lidders ; but there was a puddle cxf rod 
daj and water in this spot, and herladf« 
diip's unifonn4iaUt was a saflSn'er hf 
the aoeident. 

^^Cai^ess brat!" said she, '^wfaf 
can't he keep his hat upon his head?^ 

In the mean time^ the wind Hew 
the hat doWn the hill, and Hal ran 
after it, amidst the laughtei^ of his kind 
fifiends, the youiig Sweepstakes and the 
rest of tile little regiment The iiat was 
lodged, at tength, upon a bank. Hal 
pursued it : he thought this bank was 
liard^.but^ alas ! the moment ,he set hii 
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Ibot upm it^ tfae foot sapk. He tcwl 
to draw it back^ his other foot sisp^ 
pfd^ midfaeifeft prostrate* ki bis green 
and wbite unifiMrBi^ iato the Imacherous 
bed <£ sad .mud. His companiiKiis^ wto 
bad halted upon the top of the htlU 
ataod Vm^mig spectators of his mia^ 

U haiq^ned that tiie poor boj mth 
tfae.blaek patoh upon his ejfe^ who had 
been ord^E^ by Lady Diana to ^^/ail 
bucki^ and to '' keep at a diatant^ was 
now .^cmniD ;; «ip the hill; mid the voof 
rnent he saw our fallen hero, he hasten* 
ed to his assistance. He dragged pocor 
Hal, who was a deplorable spect»* 
cL^ out of the red mnd; the ohIigiBg 
tmstaress of a lodging<-honse, as soon as 
she understood that the young gentler- 
man was nephew to Mr. Gresham» to 
iiiioni she bad formerly let her houses 
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received Hal, covered as hb was w^ 
dirt 

The poor Bristol lad hastened to 
Mr. Gresham's for dean stoddngs and 
shoes for Hal. He was unwilling to 
give up his unifbrm; it was rubbed 
and rubbed, and a spot h^e and thare 
was washed out; and he kept conti* 
nually repeating, — " When it's dry it 
will all brush off; when it's dry, it 
will all brush off^ won't it ? "—But soon 
the fear of being too late at the archery*^ 
meeting b^fan to balance the dread 
of appearing in lib stained haUliments.; 
and he now as anxiously repeated^ 
whilst, the woman held the wet coat 
to the fire, " O, I shall be too late ; 
indeed, I shall be too late; make 
haste ; it will never dry ; hdd it nearer 
—nearer to the fire: I shall lose 
jny turn to shoot ; O^ give me the 
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Mat; I d6n*t mind lidw k is, IF I can 
but get it qd/' 

'•' Holding it nearer and nearer to tfae 
five Arifid if quiddy, to be sure, but it 
flknoik it also; so that it was no easy- 
matter to get the coat on again. Hon^ 
ifcvet, Hal, irho <fid not see the red 
spli^es^ whiiDfa, in spite of all these 
operations, Were too visible upon his 
AouUters^ and upon the skirts of his 
white eottt behind. Was pretty wdtt siu> 
tisfied to dbserre, that there was not ottie 
apotupDH tibe fteiogs. ^^ "Se^^y/" said 
fae^ m^ill tiA:e ttotice oi my teat behind 
I dare say. I think it looks as smart al- 
iMst as ever ! ^-**-and nndet this petsuap 
sion our young archer resumed hb bow--** 
1^ bow with green ribands now no 
moie! — and he pursued Ms way to the 
Downs. 

s 3 
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All his companions were far out of 
sight. ** I suppose," said he to his 
friend with the hlack patch^— ** I sup- 
pose my uncle and Ben had left home^ 
before you went for the shoes and stocks 
ings for me ? '* 

" O, yes, sir ; the butler said they 
had been gone to the Downs a matter of 
a good half hour or more.** 

Hal trudged on as fast as he pos- 
sibly coul4- When he got upon the 
Downs, he saw numbers of carriages, 
and crowds of people, all going towards 
the place of meeting, at the Ostrich. He 
pressed forwards; he was at first so much 
fifraid of being late, that he did not taksl 
notice of the mirth his motley appear- 
ance excited in ail beholders. At length 
he reached the appointed spot. There 
was a great crowd of people : in the^ 
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midst, he heard Lady Diana's loud 
vdice* betting upon some one, who was 
just going to shoot at the mark. 

"So, then, the shooting is begun, is 
it ? " said Hal. ** O, let me . in ; pray 
let me into the circle ! Pm one of the 
archers— -I am, indeed; don't you see 
my green and white uniform ? " 

** Your red and white uniform, you 
mean," said the man to whom he ad- 
dressed himself ; and the people, as they 
opened a passage for him, could not re- 
frain from laughing at the mixture of 
dirt and finery, which it exhibited. In 
vain, when he got into the midst of the 
formidable circle, he looked to his 
friends, the young Sweepstakes, for their 
countenance and support : they were 
amongst the most immerciful of the 
laughers. Lady Diana also seemed move 
to enjoy than to pity his confusion. 
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\ ^' Why could not you. Jceep? yo^'lAt 
ijip^n, your head, mai^?" mdfil^.is^ W 
cj^^culiuie Um* ^' You.haye jbrnaidoMMt 
1^^ rpiu of my poor uoifarm*lial«itr; tmt 
i^Ve escaped rather better^ tbaa jm 
hpye. — Poult stand there, in ithe middle 
4^ the ck^^ QT y^'ll httire m afmmm 
ypur eyes jvst now, Y^^ a uflti«r»*" < 
, Hal lookod round, ; w searqh qf fbettar 
j^uds — « 0„ wbf9i^'a mgr . uBc)e i!?i^ 
w«here's Beu.?" said he* He was io 
affch ^9£asi9Ai tl|^» amougat the jiaBih 
tmr pf faoes, he oould soiredy di$tiO* 
l^ish QU^ from another ; butt b» ftit 
a^mebgdy at this wament puU hia 
^}bow, and, to his|^eat selief^ hte b»mi 
%he friendly voice, and S9^ the jj^aodr 
matured face oi his couiiii Ben. 

^^ Come hack ; come behind . thMe 
{Kople," said Ben; ^' a^d put qa mfr 
great coat ; here It is for you.'* > 
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Bii^ht glad was Hal to cover his dis« 
grsiced uniform with the rough great 
coat)' which he had form^ly despised. 
He pulled the stained, drooping cock- 
mde out of his unfmtunate hat ; and he 
was now suflteiently recovered from his 
TexatioD, to give an intelligible account 
of his accident to his unde and Paitj, 
who anxiously inquired, what had de- 
tained him so long, and what had been 
the matter. In the midst of the history 
<xi his disaster, he was just proving to 
Patty, that his taking the hat-band to 
sfm his top had nothing to do with his 
misfortune ; and he was at the same time 
-endeavouring to refute his uncle's opi- 
T^on, that the waste of the whip-corcF, 
that tied the parcel, was the original 
cause of all his evils, when he was 
summoned to try his skill with his Ja- 
tnous how. ■ , "^ 
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.'' Mj bunds WP wiDJM^iili.caa 
K^cely fad,'* wd hf, vvHwi^ .AlM% 
flii4 Wawif^ upon <tbe jeods i^f Jiji 
fipgers. 

'' Come, acne," me^ jwoe SfWHtf^ 
stakes, '' I'm witinn <me iocb <iyF Ike 
HMrk; ivbo'll gf ^^Ai^, Ifhalllikelt 
fl^ Shoot awa]F,.Hajl; iMit£r«t ii«Kib» 
sUnd our lawn : we aeAHed theBi}l)efi»r 
jou came i4K>D t)ie.greeou You iiw te 
Iwve three dK>ts, mth jmir owa boir aal 
.ypur owQ arrows ; and nobody's to bCR^ 
(#w or lend under pveteiioe of after hmv 
being better or worsc^ or iifid^ al^ IlP»- 
to(ice.«*-*Do you hear, Hal ? " 

This ycmng gentieina^ had good nsur 
soos for being so stikt in these Ulw% as 
be had observed, tliat none of his oaA- 
paoions had such an exoeU^nt bow as be 
bad provided for himself; Some of tbe 
boys had forgotten to bring poore thw 
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arrow: wMf / theiti, Md hjr his cmi» 
Aiiig fegsljitkn, tkat tecb person dhoaUf 
idilM3fM^Vitli'tbeirowii ftrrows, manj had 
iMt one or two of their shots. 

^^6a awf a ItxtkyMlowi yoti have 
]^r Hifee anwrsr,*^ sdd yoang Sweej)* 
stakes. ^^ Come, we cant wait whibl; 
;f€Mi' rub your fingen^^ man <^ shoot 
away.*" 

Hal was rather surprised at the as* 
perlty with which hn jHend spoke. 
He little knew how easily acquaintance, 
who call themselves friends^ can change, 
wheki their interest comes in the slight* 
est degree in competition with their 
firiendship. Hurried by his impatient 
rival, and with his hands so much be* 
Hiambed that he could scarcdy feel how 
to fix the arrow in the string, be drew 
the bow. The arrow was within a 
quarter of an inch of Mas^ Sweep* 
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stokes' nutfk, wbieh was the warest 
that had yet been fapt IM^ised hb 
second awow— ** If I have any lock,'* 
said he«— *But just as he ptrntouneed 
the word lackf and as lie bent his flow, 
the string broke in two^md tbefeow M\ 
from M» bancb. 

^* There^ it's idl orer with yonj'' cried 
Master Sweepstakes^ with a triumphant 
laugh; 

" Here's my bow for him, and weU 
come/' said Ben. 

^^ No, no, sir ; that is not &ir ; that's 
against the reguUtion. You may shoot 
with your own bow, if you choose it, or 
you may not, just as you think proper ; 
but you must not lend it, sir." 

It was now Ben's turn to make his 
trial. His first arrow was not success* 
ful. His second was exactly as near as 
Hal's first. 
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''You iiave but coie more/' said 
J^b^ftter Sw^pstakes : — *' siowSor it !/■ :^- 

Ben, before he ventured his lart aiw 
raw, prudeutlj ^^amiiied the string of 
Im bow ; and, as he . pulled it :to try its 
stxeDgth5 it o'aekedi 

Master. Sweepstakes clapfN^ his hands 
with laud exultatiosis, and insulting 
laughter. But bis laughter ceased^ when 
our provident hero calmly drew frcnn hU 
pocket an excellent piece of whip^cord. 

"The everlasting whip-cord, I de^ 
clare!" exclaimed Hal, when he saw 
that it was the very same that had tied 
up the parcel. 

" Yes," said Ben, as he fastened it to 
his bow, " I put it into ray pocket to- 
day, on purpose, because I thought I 
might happen to w^ant it." 

He drew his bow the third anddast 
time. 
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"« O, papa/' cried little Piittf , as his 
arrow U^'die maric^ **it*t the neaaml; 
is not it the nearest ? " 

Marter Sweepstakes, with aiixk^» 
CKflpiiiied the hit. These could be ao 
doubt. Ben was victorious ! The bcnw^ 
the prize baw, was now deliva:ed to 
1^; Md* HaU as he looked at Ae 
tddp-cord, exclaiased^ "^ How /im% 
this whip*oord has been to you. Baa .*" 

^ It is lucky J perhaps you mmo^ tbui 
be took care of it/' said Mr. Gresham. 

«Aye/' md Hal, «veiy true; he 
m^fat wdtt say, * Waste not, wa»t nf4;* 
it is a good thing to have two strings to 
ene^s bow." 
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In the n€^U)ourl\ood of a sea-port 
town, in the westof Eoglandf tbovelive^ 
a gaideiier^ who had one som, oqlled 
Maurice^ of whom be was i^ery fond. 
One day his father sent him to the 
i^aghbouring town, to purchase soin^ 
gaiden seeds for him. When Mauiioe 
g9t to Uie 8eed-i^iQp« it was full of peor 
ple^ who were all impatient to be serred ; 
firrt a great tall man, and next a great 
fat woman poshed hdhm him^ and h» 
stood Vpiietly beside the counter, waiiU 
ipg till somebody diould be at lei$ui9 
to attend him. At length, when aUl 
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the other people who were in the shop 
had got what they wanted, the sh(^ 
man turned to Maurice — ** And what 
do you want, my patient litde fellow?* 
said he. 

** I want all these seeds for my father," 
said Maurice, putting a list of seeds into 
the shopman's hand; ^ and I hare 
hrought money to pay for them all.** 

The seedsman looked out all the 
seeds that Maurice wanted, and packed 
them up in a paper : he was folding up 
some painted lady-peas, wlien, ii*om a 
door at the back of the shop, there 
came in a square, rough-faced man, who 
exclaimed, the moment he came in,«*^ 
** Are the seeds I ordered ready ? — The 
wind's fair— they ought to have been 
aboard yesterday. And my china jar, 
is it packed up and directed ? where is 
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^ It»]$ ^p tb^m <Hi^the ..sbdf OFer juMir 
]|^rid!> flwr^'' jiwwwed the sQe^smnii^-^' it 
ia^mrjr wfe^ yw> 6^^ but we bave not 

^(Hif^ : and we wiU get the seedif teiidjF 
liraFptt, rfr, iowie^wtely.'V 
> .:*' Tiafimedi^ly ! — tjnm Bt^ about U 
^fv**^ sMd9 wiU Bot paok t^MPseliref 
^^niike iiwte^ pray.'' 
v:^ <' Isntecliaiteljc^ $ir> aft a#oii^a$ I hare 
imm «i(^4be iMurei^ ioi! tbUUttki bey/* 
.>^<Whftl fxgnifids tb^ ipare^ for th» 
little boy? beqanwa^, afMlIefm]oW«- 
)md Mdod tide wait for no man. Heic^ 
mfgiMdUidj take your pa«)»l»^^avid sheer 
44fi'' mi. the Impatient man; aiidt 9$ 
he: sfH^t he took, up the paxeel of 9«edi( 
Imm the eouiiter^ as the shopman stoop- 
ed to look £>r a ahe^ <^ tMek bvowm 
ta^er and packthread^ to tie H up* 

* T 3 
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The parcel was but loosely folded up, 
and as the impatient man lifted it, the 
weight of the peas, which were wilMn- 
side of it, burst the paper, and all the 
seeds fell out upon the floor, whilst 
Maurice in vain held his hands to catch 
them. The peas rolled to all parts of 
the shop, the impatient man swore at 
them ; but Maurice, without being out 
of humour, set about collecting them as 
fast as possible. Whilst he was busied 
in this manner, the man got what see^ 
he wanted, and. as he was talking about 
them, a sailor came into the shop, and 
said, ^'Captain, the wind has changed 
within these five minutes, and it loi^s 
as if we should have ugly weather/* 

« Well, rm glad of it," replied the 
rough-faced man, who was the captain 
of the ship. *' I am glad to have a day 
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longer to stay ashore, and Fve business 
enough on mj hands." 

The captain pushed forward to* 
wards the shop-door. Maurice, who 
was kneeling on the floor, picking up his 
seeds, saw that the captain^s foot was 
entangled . in ^ome packthread, which 
hung down from the shelf, on which the 
china jar stood. Maurice saw, that, if 
the captain took one more step forward, 
he must pull the string, so that it would 
throw down the jar, round the bottom 
of which the packthread was entangled 
He immediately caught hold of the cap- 
tain's leg, and stopped him— -^^ Stay l* 
stand still, sir ! " said he, *^ or you will 
break your china jar." 

'^ The man stood still, looked, and saw 
how the packthread had caught in his 
ihoe^buckle, and how it was near drag* 

Digitized by Google 



tit voranrc amb vrntsKn 

am really very mucb obUged to ymii Biy 
KtUe fUkNr,'' said lui; ''yiOtt iiaiw Hared 
oqr jai% yvidA I w«ii^ 'not hate fanilMi 
ftr ten gviMts; &r it ni 6mr»T *^*^ 
iwl rvtt biQugbt^ it salv frmt abmMi 
maisy a league; it woukl Have beflD^a 
pby if I bad bcoken it ju8t vben it mm 
wA landed* I am really nmdi obliged 
to yoa^ my little fellow ; tl» wesieetivt^ 
iigf good for evil> i am aorry I tikreir 
timm yauar seeds, as yoa me mch ag^eodh 
aMtamd^ &rgiring boy. Btmkxtidf^ Mft^ 
Atnued he, turuog to tbe alu^iviair^ ^ tt 
<to reach doMsrn that china jar fiir ime^" 

Tbe shef man lifked down the jar very 
carefully, and the captaiii took off -the 
mmm, and priled oat some 1»Kpi^roots j 
^ You SQMit by tlM queirtity of: aeedi^ 
*foa have got, to beibiig to a gavdenw* 
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Are jou fond of gardeniog? " nud he to 
Maurice. 

" Yes^, sir,** replied Maurice, •• very 
fond of it ; for my father is a gardener^ 
and he lets me help him at his work, aad 
he has given me a little garden of my 
own.** 

*' Then here are a couple of tulip^roots 
for you, and if you take care of than, 
ril promise you that you will have the 
finest tulips in England in your little 
garden. These tulips were given to me 
by a Dutch merchant, who told me, that 
they were some of the rarest and finest 
in Hcdbind. They will prosper with you, 
I'm sure, wind and weather permit- 

ting." 

Maurice thanked the gentleman, and 
returned home, eager to show his pre- 
cious tulip-roots to his father, and to a 
companion of his, the son of a nursery- 
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the name of the nurseryman's spn* ....r-. 
, The £i3lt thing IMwrii^ €li4».^^ 
^iiowii^ faiA toUp-root s itQ hip £9^ w» .9Wi 
to run to Arthur^ gwi^f m fm^ ^ 
]|isp. Their gardm9ii(erei;eii9i3^d:tfolK 
by a low wall of loose stones : — ^, Ap\ 
thur! Arthur! where are y<m? Are 
]PM in your gaiiAen ? I yrimt youu" — 
Sixt Arthur made oo wfiwer, .m4» #} 
lilt, at uatial, come roniMg to i»e«t iw 
iriend. ^ I kttow where you areu'.' ^Mi^ 
toHied Maiirioe» '' and Vm Mm»g. 4q 
|Rou as fiist 9» the wmfb^jpty bmbm wjU 
kt me. I ht^e good nei^s f&e jmn-*-* 
fiometbing you'll fce dbHgJitefl ^ m^ 

Arthur! Ha! — ^but here is Bom^ 

Uiuig that I am not deU^hted \» .«e^ 
1 am sute," said poor Mmdos^Jfi^ 
mhen he )iad got tbrougit ib^vn^hmff 
bushes^ and had canv^ in si^JH^^g tw 
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garden, befadd his bell*'^as8^l3s 
helmml bell^glassy cindbr which his on^ 
eombert were grown so fiiielyw^hiB ohif 
bell-glass, broken to pieces ! ^ 

** I Mtt sorry for it/' said Arthur, who 
itood feaning up«n his spade in his own 
garden : ** I am afraid you will be rery 
ai^ry with me." 

*» Why, was it you, Arthur, broke my 
befi^la^ ? O, how could you do so ! '" 

^ I was throwing weeds and rubbish 
oarer the wi^, and by accident a great 
himp of couch-grass with stones hang- 
ing to the rpots^ fell upon your beB 
glass^ and todke it as you see/' 

Maurice lifted up the lump of couch 
gMs», whidi had fallen through the 
broken glass upon his cucumbers^ and 
he lodbed at his cucumbers tor a mo- 
neirt m alence— ^ O, my poor cucum* 
beri ! you must «U die now ; I shall see 
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^ your yellow flowers withered to-mor* 
WW ; but it is done, and it cannol be 
bidped ; so, Arthur, let us say no more 
about it.** 

" You are v^ry good ; I thought you 
would have been angry. I am sure, I 
should have been exceedingly angry, if 
you had broken the glass, if it had been 
mine." 

** O, forgive and forget, as my father 
always says, that's the best way. Look 
what I have got for you." Then he 
told Arthur the story of the captain of 
the ship, and the china jar ; the seeds 
having been thrown down, and of the 
fine tulip-roots, which had been given 
to him; and Maurice concluded by 
offering one of the precious roots, to 
Arthur, who thanked him with great 
joy, and repeatedly said, ^^How good 
you were, not to be angry with me for^ 
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breaking your bell-gltes : I am. muoK 
mord aony far it, than if jFouhftd beea 
in a passion with me ! ^' 

Arthur now went to plant his tuli^ 
foot; and Maurice looked- ^t the beds 
which his companion had been diggingf^ 
and at aU the things which were comii^ 
up in his garden. 

** I don't know how it is," said Ar- 
thur, " but you always seem as glad to 
see the things in my garden coming up, 
and doing well, as if they were all your 
own. I am much happier since my fa- 
ther came to live hercj and since you 
aid I have been allowed to work and to 
pliay^ together, than I ever was before ; 
for you must know, before we came to 
Kve here, I had a cousin in the house 
with me, who used to plague me : he 
was not nearly so good-natured as you 
are : he never took pleasure in looking 
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-^t my gfixden, or at wy thing that I did^ 
that was. well done ; ai^d he never gave 
me a share of any thing that he had ; 
and so I did not like him ; how could I? 
£tut I be^eve, that hating people makes 
tis unhappy ; for I know I never was 
happy when I was quan*elling with him ; 
and I am always happy with you, Mau- 
Tice ; you know we never quarrel/' 

It would be well for all the world, i£ 
they could be convinced,, like Arthur,, 
that to live in friendship is better than 
to quarrel ; it would be well for all the 
world, if they followed Maurice's maxim 
of " Forgive and forget," when they 
receive, or when they imagine that they 
teceive, an injury. 

Arthur's father^^ Mr. Oakly, the nur- 
sery-man, was apt to take offence at 
trifles ; and when he thought that any of 
his neighbours disobliged him, he was too 
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proud to ask them to explain their con- 
duct; therefore he was often mistiakea 
in his judgment of them. He thought^ 
that it showed spirit, to remember and 
to resent an injury; and therefore, thougH 
he was not an ill-natured man, he was 
sometimes led, by this mistaken idea of 
spirit, to do ill-^natured things: " A warm^ 
friend, and a bitter enemy,** was one of 
his maxims, and he had many more 
enemies than friends. "He was not very 
rich, but he was proud ; arid his favourite 
proverb was, " Better live in spite than 
in pity." 

When first he settled near Mr. Grant 
the gardener, he felt inclined to dislike^ 
him, because he was told, that Mr. Grant 
was a Scotchman, and he fiad a preju* 
dice against Scotchmen, all of whom he* 
believed to be cunning and avaricious^ 
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liecause b^ Jbad once l^een over-j?eadbed 
by a Scotch pedler. <irant's friendljr 
nauoe)^ in :Soine degx^ee, conquered -tfaiis 
preposs4?ssion ; but still be secretly fm^ 
pected, that tbh civility, as he said^ wa$ 
4iU ^haw, ^axid that he was not^ nor could 
f^t, being a Scotchman, be mch a hearty 
Jriend as. a true-born Englishman. 

Grant had some remarkable fine ra^ 
buries. The fruit was so large as tp 
be quite a curiosity. When it was ia 
season, many strangers came from ,tbe 
neighbouring town, which was a s^- 
bathing place, to look at these raspber^ 
inbs, which obtained the napie of Bjy>b^ 
di^nag raspberries. 

** How came you, pray, ooeighboiir 
^ranl^ if a man may ask, by tbeste w^m*^ 
d^fid Saxe raspbeni(e$ ? " said Mr. Qak^^ 
4m ^if^Mg to the gardeper. 
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- " That's a secreC replied iG^rant, wMk 
an arch smile. * 

^ O, in case it's a secret, I've no more 
to say, for I never meddle with any 
man's secrets, that he does not choose to^ 
trust me with. But I wish„ neighbour 
'Grant, you would put down that bo<Ad 
You are always poring over some book 
tn* another, when a man comes to see 
jrou, which is not, according to my hoi- 
tions (being a ^lain, f^;2/r7r;?e^ Englisli^ 
tnan bred and born),- so civil and neigh^ 
•fcourly as might be." ' • 

Mr. Grant hastHy shut his book, bat 
remfarked with a shrewd glance at hfe 
son, that it was in that book he found 
•Bis Brobdignag raspl^erries. 
^ • " You are pleased to be pleasant upon 
'them that have not the luck to be ais 
book^lof^md as yourself Mr.* Grant; 
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Sng^bhman, as I obMrved «&»»* 4dMil 
«!• w to tlie M w Kfce tofiad ««Hp- 
kiffy jn 0iie'a §uden, Min^m'uhf^kt 

49iaNMW otMBTviag ijliat iu» «B|ghhwtr 

Mntndk^faiw: beiiigwaU wiMdwIiie 
]Kbk» lie knew Outt '' A foft w«ed timr 
gkh Mr»7 wr«th; " amlbe aiuwerod iiL# 

hum OakXj, jm are I1M7 to mtk» # 
great deal of money of ywr numqfr 
this |var. Hem's t# the health of you 
4Nid jiwi«» not iipq|ettii|g the aeedlmg 
Ipd^ whicdii I dee Hie; <:QQciui|roii ftaeljSa^^ 
'' Thank ye, ne^hfaowv JomHt ^ ItP 
limb Mf^ iMttag #n tolen^ 1^ 
4p4»upit and hew's to ywr gMd famMi^ 
Jfe* errant, ^pou «id y^ih iMrt; lot* 
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pauae, lesumes— ** Fm not t^ %» bst j^ 
buggar, bohiUmm^ bmt if fwt oouU five 



dHA mt finMji imfciof Ins Tuoiioif i i ilf Ci 
Oddy vwMt»« iw wid of yoMidC 
jf^ to adc ^tnmm, «tHl BftlwifJbiit 

»M fWilflP iMiire brined fwjoiK 4^11^ 

VOMfifd to ^ mtmKWf : Iwl b»«g a 
imUhl fl«w» iw ii4 wt Jilie io g» kSmh 

«n4 be J k i i wU Mi wiib, wl^ wM jiMt 

Digitized by Google 



tee4 FOR6IV£ AMD FORGET. 

gate^ and, if he was at Work in his gar- 
den, to ask him for a few jdants of his 
nUffhctrieSm 

The answer which Oakly's .wife 
brought to him was, that Mr.-- Grant 
Ikad nots raspberty.planl ia the 'world 
to give him, and that if he had ever io 
manjr he woidd not giire one awaj, ex- 
•oept to his own son.— «Oakly flew into 
4Bk passion when he received sufch a mes- 
sage, declared it was just such a mean 
shabby tridc as might hare been ex- 
pected fh>m a Scdtehman^'— called him- 
self a booby, a dupe, and a Uockfawd, 
ibr ever having trusted to the eivil 
speedies of a Scotchman-— swore that 
he would die in the pansh workhbase, 
•iiefore he would ever ask another favour, 
.be it never so smidl, from a Sc6(i^hiiiftn 
v-^r^rted tat the biinitraith time «) 
Ufs iPiptfe^ the way-in wMdf lie hdd bceti 



tfiken in hy the Scotch pedler ;ten yewg 
9go, and concluded by ibrswearing aU 
farther intercourse wkh Mu Grant, and 
all belonging to him. 
. ^' Son Arthur^" said he, addresswg 
himself to the boj, who just then ^ame 
in from work — " Son Arthur, do you 
hear me, let me never i^ain see you 
with Grant's son." 

" With Mwrice, fether ? " 

" With Maurice Grant, I say ;----I 
fgrbid jou from thM day and hour for* 
iprard to have any thing to do with him."^ 

\p^ why, dear fitther ? " 

*' Ask me no questionst but do as I 
li^d you.'* 

Arthur burst out a crying, and onlj 
said, ** Y^s, fiither, I'll do as you bid 
me, to be sure.'* 

. ^ Why now, i?i^t does the boy ary 
for ? Is there no other bof , simidetoii^ 
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think you, to plaj with, but this Scotch- 
man's son? m find out another plaj- 
fellow for ye, child, if that be all/' 

« That's not all, father," said Arthur, 
trying to stop himself from sobbing; 
*' but the thing is, I shall never have 
such another playfellow, — I shall never 
have such another friend as Maurice 
Grant.'' 

** Ah, poor fool!" said his father, 
pressing his son's head to him, ^^ the^ 
be'est just such another as thy father — 
ready to be taken in by a fair word or 
«>. — But when you've lived as long as I 
have, you'll find that friends are not as 
plenty as blackberries, and don't grow 
tipon every bush?* • ^ 

« No, indeed, I don't think they do,'' 
said Arthur : " I never had a' friend be- 
fore, and I shall never have such another 
as Maurice Grant." 
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« like father like son— you may 
think yourself well off to have done 
with hiniv ' 

" Done with him I O, father, and 
shall I never go again to work in 
his garden^ and may not he come ta 
mine ? " 

" No," replied Oakly, sturdily;— 
*^ his father has used me uncivil, and 
no man shall use me uncivil twice. — I 
say no. — Wife, sweep up this hearth.— 
Boy, don't take on like a fool, but eat 
thy bacon and greens, and let's hear no 
more of Maurice Grant." 

Arthur promised to obey his father ;. 
he only begged that he might once 
more speak to Maurice^ and tell him> 
that it was by his father's orders he 
acted.-^This request was granted ; but 
tvhen Arthur further begged to know^ 
what reason he might give for this se^ 
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paration, his fhther refused to tell liis 

fMSptlS. 

The two friends took leave of one 
another very sorrowfully. 

Mr. Grant, when he heard of all tfai^ 
endeavoured to discover what could have 
offended hb neighbour; but all expla- 
nation was prevented by the obstinate 
^lence of Oakly. 

Now the message which Grant realfy* 
sent about the Brobdignag raspberries^ 
was somewhat different from that which 
Mr. Oakly received. The message was, 
that the raspberries werenot Mr. Grant^% 
that therefore he had no right to give 
them away ; that they belonged to his^ 
son Maurice, and that this was not tlief 
right time of the year for planting them. 
This message had been unluckily mis- 
understood.-^— Grant gave his answer to 
his wife; she to a Welsh servant-giri, 
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vfho did not pcfrffectly comprehend hcff 
mistress's broad Scotch ; aQd she in her 
tarn' could not make herself intelligible 
to Mrs. Oakl^, who hated the Welch 
accent, and whose attention, when the 
servant-girl deliver^ the message, was 
{irincipaliy engrossed by the manage- 
ment of her own horse. The horse on 
which Mrs. Oakly rode this day being 
ilMiroken, would not stand still quietly 
at the gate, and she was extremely im* 
patient to receive her answer, and to ride 
on to market. — On such slight things 
do the quarrels of neighbours often de* 
pend. 

C^ly, when he had once resolved to 
diriike his neighbour Grant, could not 
hmg remain without finding out ftesh 
c«is6s of complaint. — There was in 
Grant's gardei)( a plum-tree, which was* 
panted clbse to the loose stope-;^^ that 

VOL. V, X 



980 F0RG1V£ AMD FORGETi 

divided the garden firom the nturMHrjr^ 
The soil, in which : the (duoi-tfee was 
planted happened ; not to. be quite so 
good as that WjUsh was pn the Qf^poftite^ 
aide of the .wall, and the ptmn-jtr^.had 
fbroed its way through : the: wvUs and. 
graduallj hAd taken possewidn of the 
ground which it liMd best. — ^OaW^ 
thought the plum-tree, as it belong^ 
to Mr. Gmnt, had no r%ht ,to vMkt 
its appearance on his ground: an at- 
torney told lum» that he might .oblige 
Grant to cut it down ; but Mr. Grao^ 
lefiised to cut down his jdum-tree at 
the attorney's desire, and the attorney 
persuaded Oakly to go to law about 
the business, and the law*suit went on 
for some months — The attorney, at the 
end of this time, came to Oakly with 
a demand for money to carry on his 
suit, assuring him^ that in a short tim^ 
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it would be determined in his favoun 
— Oafcly paid his attorney ten gcdden 
guineas, remarked that it was a great 
sum for him to pay, and that nothing 
imt the love of justice could make him 
persevere in this law-suit about a bit of 
ground, ** which, after all,'* said he, " is 
not worth two-pence. The plum-tree 
does me little or no damage, but I don't 
nice to be imposed upon by a Scotch* 

' ^e attorney saw and took advan* 
tage of Oakly's prejudice against the 
natives of Scotland ; and he persuaded 
him, that, to show the spirit of a true* 
IkhH Ersgliduoan, it ' was necessary, 
w^Stever it might cost him, to persist 
ki dthis law^suit. ' 

^ It "was soon after this conversation 
with the Atmney, that Mr. Oakly 
walked with rese^itite steps towards the 
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plum-tree, saying to. himself, ^^ If it^eovi 
me a hundred pound, I wiU not kt tiUs 
eunning Scotchman get the better ef 
me. 

Arthur interrupted his father's reveiie, 
by pointing to a bock, and some y^img 
jplantSi which lay upon the walL ^' I 
£Emcy, father/' said he, '^ those thuKgs 
ure for you, for there is a little note ^ 
rected to you, in Maurice's hand-wxit<> 
ing : — ^shall I bring it to you ? " 

*' Yes, let me read it child, sraoe I 
must/' 

It contained theses words : 
" Dear Mr. Oakly, 

. " I don't know why you liave <fmfT 
rdUed with us : I am very sorry £» it. 
But though you are angry with ii^ I 
afm not angry with you. I hope jjou 
will not refuse some of my Bi?obd^^Mg^ 
raopberry plai^ whicb you ^\si$A £ar 
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)r\ great whfle ago^ when we were aH 
good friends. It was not the i^g^ time 
0f year to plant them then, which was 
IhevCOBson they were not sent to .ycMi;: 
but it is just the ;ri^t time.td j^nt them 
amir ; aiid I send ybtt the .book, in whidi 
you will find the reason, why we always 
ipdt sea^weckl 'ashes about ItMir roots : 
and I have got some sea-weed asl^s fdr 
you. Youiwill.fuid the ashes in the 
4ower-pot upon the wall. I halr^e never 
lapoken to Alrtfaur, nor he to *me/ since 
you bid us not. So wishkig your Brob- 
4igoa^ raspberries may turn eut as well 
•as. ours, ai^ longing to be all friends 
a^n, I am, with love to dear 'Arthur, 
mtd self^ 

** Your affectionate neighbour's son, 

" MAUBICE GBANT/' 



*' P.^S. It* is now four months siuoe 
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fteiqunrd began; sad tlttt is a wmf 
kng wMfe.** 

A great pwtof tiieeiEBet^f tfwlrttar 
WW lost iipoii Oaklf, liecsaaelie vawl 
woey expert at tetuisog wriliiigy aMi H 
cost luan mudi traiiMe to apett it» aai 
fait it tegetker. Hoiwaver, lie uwwl 
ioiiclied iif it, aai said, ''I InXmm tfai 
Hbaiffice loves 70a wiU eaoa^, AfOar^ 
and he seeaM a good sort of boji im/t 
« ta tlie cBspbenies, I Maete att Urtt 
lie aaya about thani h bat aa aasoaae; 
and at aaj n^ as I coold Bot|[iat te 
mhn I ask»d ftr theai, m aot laaia 
Aem now.— Do jou bear sm^ Iaqr»; Aa^ 
tbsir? What me jou madiag these P"^ 

Arthur was reading the page that waa 
doubled down ia the boolt» wMdr Mau- 
rice bad kft ab»g with the raspberry 
l^ants, upon the wall. Arthur read 
ileadasAlfewa: 
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^ Xbcm jsm sort 4d stnmb^vy ddti- 
iraled At Jcnef , wlbldi is alttiOBt istimMd 
isriA sem-wMi in the wintar, » lice tiM»» 
ner as mauj pfai^ts in £i^;laflid are mUk ^ 
Iftlsr £ro« the stable. These strawber- 
ffies we asodfy irf the krgwess^Ta mi» 
Jkiriaad a|»MOt, and the fla<row is |pMv 
liQlAuiy gmtcM. In Jeisef and Guem* 
wvft ritttateaoEuwly one d^^ree farther 
mmA thao CdriiwaU, afl kti^s ^ fra^ 
fndse^ aad v^egietables, bx praduoed ia 
MHKiiis a ^Nftaigiit 0r three wedcs 
tiiM la £^la»d, evea oa tte 
ilusres ; aad amiir w^scaraelf 
twenty-firar hours en the nirtb* 
AMwigh this nmj hit attribtited te 
these islands being surrounded with a 
aaSt^ and consequaitly a moist atim^ 
sfdiere, yet the ashes^ (sea-weed 
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snide use of as mnme, may titahmm 
their portion of influence." * ( / » r 

. ''And here/' contimed Arthur^ ^k 
WBiethiiig wrijtt^^ witb ,a |ieiic9» :<iii^« 
slip of papir^ avid, it is Maunc^^iliilif , 
ing.; I :WiU readmit Xo:yau." i.;>K-:-i 
'' When I read in this hpdi. vrhi* if 
said about the strawli^r^Sigxowkig'JMi 
large ; as apittcatS) after tijey had bett. 
covered over witii sea-We^d* . I tliMght 
that» perhaps, sea^rw^^ «ai4itS;;iii%ht be 
good for .my faltbe|^*;ra^^b^naa; md I 
4$ked him if he. would give* nde fe^ire.fea 
ti7 thefn. He gave me Ieave,vand.I 
directiy andjgathered tpgcS^bei* somsii 
weed that bad been cast m aham; and 
I dried it> and buriied it; «id ftben I 
manured the ra8|4>era^ with it^ a^dibe 

♦ It is necessary to observe, that \his expe- 
riment has never been actually tribd up^ rtti^ 
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year afUrwwds the iwpberries grew to 
tiie size that you have seen. Now the 
RasoQ I tell yoa this, is; firsts tbirt 
yoa may know how to manage your 
laspberries ; and next, because I remem- 
ber you looked very grave, and as if 
yon were not pleased with my father, 
Mr. Grant, when he told you, that the 
way by which he came by his Brob- 
digiiag raspberries was a secret. Per- 

I haps this was the thing that has made 

i you 8o angry with us all ; for you never 
iunre come to see father since that even« 

I ing. Now I have told you all I know; 

I and^o I hope you will not be angiy with 

1 w Any longer." 

I Mr. Oi^ly was n^uch pleased by 

i this openness, and «Eud, ** Why now« 
jdjfttiur, ihis is something like, — ^this is 

^ telHng one the thing one wants te 
know, witboiit fine speeches.^^Iliis is 
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like an Englnhinan more than a Scotel^ 
maD—- Pray, Arthur, jdo you know wbe* 
ther your fiiend if aurke .Wms bom m 
Eng^od or in Scotland ?'' .: ».f.i : .. 
'' No/ indeied, sir, I dw't^knpw — ^I 
never asked — I did not thidk it signified 

-—All I know is,' tiiat wherever he was 

i 
bom heis^ ver^ Jgoo^. rliook/ papa> mf 

tulip is blowtng." ....:»- ' ; 

•* Upon my word, this will 4b^ a be^vi- 

dful tulip!" , . J: 

. .*f . It .was given to xi»e by .Maurice." 

< /< And did you give him notiiuQg ftr 

it?" : . 

. Nothing in the world; and he g«ve 

it to me just at a time when he had 

good cause to' be very angry wi^i bm> 

jttst when I had broken his beli^Uiss." - 

. '< I have a great mind to.let ypu jifif \ 

^getber. again," said Arthur's fiAther.. 

" O, if you would," cried Artboi^, 
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dapping Iris hanck, ** libw happy we 
should be ! Do you kndw^ fnfther, I have 
often sat for' an hour at a time up in* 
that crab- tree, looking at Maurice ' at 
^ork in his garden, and wishing that I 
was at work with him. — ^My garden^ 
hx>k ye, father, is not nearly in such 
good order as it used to be; but every 
thing would go right again i f ^ - 

Here Arthur was - interrupted , by 
the attorney, who came to ask Mr. 
Oakly some question about the law- 
suit concerning the plum-tree. Oakly 
showed him Maurice's letter; and to 
Arthur's extreme astonishment, the at- 
torney had no sooner read it, than he 
exdaimed, " What an artful little gen* 
tleman this is! T never, in the course 
of all my practice, met with any thing 
better. Why, this is the most cunning 
letter I ever read.** ^ , 
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«' Wbevf^'s the eunmng? '' stid OaUf^ 
aod.he put on his speetaeks. 
• *^ MjT gpood sir, doii t you aee^ thi^ d 
tills stuff" about Bcobdignag raspbm* 
lie^is-to ward off* youc suit about ^ 
pluffi^ree? They koow — that isi Ifiv 
Grant» who is sharp enouis^b, knows^-* 
Hmt he will be worsted io that slat; 
that he must, in shc»1;, pay you m 
good round sum for damagie^ if it goes 
on/* 

/^ Damages!" said Oakly, staiiBg 
round him at the plum-tree: ^^ but I 
don't know what you mean. F meaft 
nothing but what's honest. I' don't 
mean to ask for any good round suor; 
&r the plum-tree has done me no gseat 
Imrm by coining into my'ganien; but 
only. I d(m't choose it sbould cometiteie 
without ray iMve." 

*' WeU, weU;' said'tiie ^Umefi. «1 
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utaisntaiidaH tfaftfc ; bnt wh^t I wantto 
itiake you» Mr. Oaidy, underatand, is, 
tbtadu this Gmiit and his soa onl j want to 
mafee u{i matters wUk you, and prevent 
the tiling's comii^ to a fair toial, b^send-' 
m^ jouy in this underhand sort of way^ 
a bribe of a few raspberries." 

" A bribe!" exriauned Oakly; «* I 
se^i^rtook a brttie, and I never will ;:^^ 
2uatdf; with sudden indignation, he pulled 
^6 raspberry plants from the ground in 
wbkii Arthur was planting them ; and 
he threw them over the wall into Grant's 
garden. 

Maurice had put his tulip, whidi was 
hfi^nning to blow, la a flowers-pot^ on 
the top of the wall, in hopes that his friend 
Artbur would see it /com day to day* 

Alas 1 he knew not in? what a danger* 
ous situation he had placed it — One of 
his own Brd)digni^ rat^berryHfdants, 
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fwung bj the angry arm of OttUy, strudc 
off the head of' his precious '^tulip! ' 

Arthur, who was foil of the thought 
of convincing his feither that the attornqr 
was nifstaken in his judgment . of poor 
Maurice, did not observe the fall of the 
tulip. 

The next day, when Maurice saw 
his raspberry-plants scattered upon the 
ground, and his favourite tulip broken, 
he was in much astonishment, and, for 
some moments, angry ; but anger, with 
him, never lasted long. He was con- 
vinced, that all this must be owing to 
some accident or mistake ; he could not 
believe, that any one could be so ma- 
licious, as to injure him on purpose^ 
« And even if they did all this on pur- 
pose to vex me," said he to himself, 
'' the best thing I can do, is not to kt it, 
vex me.*— Forgive and forffet.* 
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This temper of. mind Maurice was 
more happy in enjoying, than he could 
have been .mddc) without it, by the pos- 
session of all the tidips in Hcdland. 

Tulips were, at this^ time/ things of 
great consequence in the estinmtion of 
the country/ several miles round, where 
Maurice and Arthur lived. 

There was a florists' feast to be hdd 
at the neighbouring town, at which a 
prize of a handsome set of gardening 
tools was to be given to the person who 
cotild produce the : finest flower of its 
kind. A tulip. was the flower which 
was thought the finest the preceding 
year, : and consequently numbers of 
people afterwards endeavoured . to pro* 
4nire tulip-roots, in hopes, of obtuuing 
the prize this year. 

Arthur's tulip. was beautiful. Ashe 
examined it from. day to day, and every 
y2 



day thought it improving, he longed to 
thank his fiifind Mafurice for it : MsAbt 
often mounted into lus crob-tree, to look 
into Maurice's garden, inliopes of webg 
his tuUp also in fuU Uoom and hemAj. 
He never could see it. 

The day of the florists' feast ariiv^ 
and Oakly went mth his son^ and the 
ime tufip, to the jdace of meetix^. It 
was on a spadous bowling-green. All 
the flowers, of various soits> were nm^ 
ed upon a terrace at the upper end rf 
. the bowling«green ; and, amongst aB tMs 
gay variety, the tulip which Maurice ii»l 
given to Arthur appeared conqiicuowAf 
beautifiiL To the owner of this tulipHie 
prize wasaid^idged; and, as the lamU 
iiome gwden-tools weve delivered to /Ar^ 
thur, he heard a wdUonown voim widi 
him joy. He turned, leaked aboiitiiiD, 
a»l4Uiwhis&ieudMa«ioe.. , 
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^Bat, Maurice, wh^eis youir dwn^^^' 
t«li^ ? " floid Mr. Oafcly ; " I thought, — 
Arj^^^ you iotd ine that he kept oxtt 

l^lto I ^d;' said Maurice; << but 
-soi^^ody (I suppose by accident) broke 

,^ Somebody! who?" cried Arthur 
to^'Mr. Oakly at once. 

\ *^ Somebody who threw the raspberry*- 
pljliits back again over the wall," repUed 
M^^ce. 

i7*S?f.^3?hat was me-^-4hat somebody Was 
iWi^'^ teid Oakly. ** I scorn to deny it ; 
bdf;^ jdid 'not intend to break ybur tuiip^ 

#3Efear Mmnioe," said Arthur — ^fcm 
knttr^ I may caU hini dear Manrioe'^ 
no^r you are by, {mpa--^HCTe arc alliiie 
jf^/KDi^ ; tdEe^bem^ and welooitte/^ 

'^ IN^t cyne of theta^*' said MauHte^ 
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^ Ofl^ them to the father— offisr 
iSiem to Mr. Graot," whispered Oaklj ; j 
'** he'll take them, I'll answer for it*' . 

Mr. Oakly was mistaken : the iMber 
woaU not accept of the tools/ * 

Mr, Oakly stood surprised— -"^^Cor* 
tainly," said he to himself, ** this cannot 
he such a miser as I took him for ; '* and 
he walked immediately up to Grant, ^nd 
himtly said to him, *' Mr. Grant, your^ 
aoa has behaved very handsome to iny 
son ; msd you seem to be glad of it;j^: : 

^ To be sure I am," said Grant.;v> 

« Which,^' continued Oakly, « ^bm 
flie a brtter opinion of you than ever I { 
had before — ^I mean, than ever I had 
the day you sent nye the shabby 
about those . foolkh, what d'ye 
caB 'em, cursed raqiberries.** 

« What shdU^y answer ? '• said Grant, 
4iitti surprise; and Oakly rq^eiited ex- 
actly the message which he reoeived ; ani 
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Grant dedared that he never sent any 
such message- He repeated exactly: tiie 
answer which he really sent, and Oakly 
immediately stretched out hb hand to 
hini^^ saying, '' I believe you: no more 
need be said : Tm only sony I did not 
ask you about this four months ago ; and 
so I should have done, if you had not 
been a Scotchman. Till now, I never 
rightly liked a Scotchman. We may 
thank this good little fellow,'' continued 
he, turning to Maurice, '^ for our com^ 
ing' at last to a right understanding: 
lEhere was no holding out against. Bis 
good-nature. . I'm ^ure, from the bottom 
of my heart, I'm sorry I broke his tulip. 
— Shake handsi boys; Tm glad to see 
you, Arthur, look so happy again, and 

hope Mr. Grant will forgive '' 

" O, forgive and forget," said Grant 
^d his son at the same moment ; and 
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ffom this time fornsand, the t«<^&itaUest 
lived in friendship with each otiie& 

Oakly laughed at his own foUy^ im 
having been persuaded^ to go to lane about | 
the plum-tree; and he» ia proGBss of; 
time, so completely conquered: his. eady I 
piiejudice against Scotchmen, that he 
and Grant became partners in business. 
Mr. Grant's hook-larning and know- 
ledge of arithmetic, he found highly use- ' 
ftil to him ; and he, on his side, posses&> 
ed a great many active, good qualities^ 
which became serviceable to his partner, j 

The two boys rejoiced in this family 
union ; and Artiiur often declared, that 
they owed all their happiness to Mau- 
rice's favourite maxim^ ^^ Foi^ive and 
foiget" 

END OF THE FIFTH VOLUME."^ ^ 
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